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Swifts Pride 
Washing Powder 


Keeps the bath, lavatory and 
tile invitingly clean and pre- A 
serves the brightness Y/ 
of mirrors and metal 
fixtures. 


There is nothing 
in Swift’s Pride 
Washing Powder 
that will scratch or 
mar. Its efficiency 
is unexcelled for 


all household 
cleaning. 
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Order a package 
from your grocer 
today. 
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An Object Lesson in New Ghd Tires 


@ On a wet, snowy, or muddy street, which shoe would you prefer to trust your 
equilibrium to? @ The one with the steel wire points, of course. @LA pneu- 
matic rubber tire with smooth tread or with any combination of rubber pro- 
jections, corrugations, indentations or angles «7// ip on wet asphalt. @ To 
make a tire skid- proof, metal must positiv ely come into contact with the road. 
@.So we have taken a regular Hartford Tire, with all its superior Hartford 
tire quality, and incorporated right into the tire itself, thus: w= 


four heavy coils of specially made, specially treated steel wire. Those steel coils coming into contact with ar 
’ : } : 1 ’ , hat ; ' C 


the road’s surtace, the rounded coils wear through, becoming thousands of little spikes that grip the ground 
hke cat’s claws, although they do not detract materially from the resiliency and fastness. 















q * doesn’t take much stretch of the imagination to see that on a heavy limousine, u true Wi 
touring or other car, these thousands of little metal spikes coming into contact with four years, a eneral and « 
e¢ roa : will obviate the dangerou le p or skid, does it And here ts the best © Get the ‘ ‘ now. It 
part of vou tire is still resilient, fast, easy on passengers ar ir, unlike all othe fety of 
hi eal ant kid devices velicie indy t 
CA ai it have your n kid th vou, right in the tire itself @ We make t Hartford Wire-G N Si I 
€ Anothe Bact feature: Harth dW n Clincher k Det ‘ ) t 
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R" AL, comfort in an overcoat means more than warmth; style, good 
tailoring, all-wool fabrics, fit, are all necessary; and you get them all 
with our mark in the coat. 


Look for it; find it; small t to look fo 


The Stvle Book shows many othe 


Hart Schaffner & Marx 
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WOMEN OF THE OLD 


A Few Comparisons Not Necessarily Odious 


By EMERSON HOUGH 














NCE upon a time a select body of ardent idi ibject the a 
conceived it to be an excellent idea to hunt election, at T 
white goats in the middle of the Rockies and is civilizatior \t ve a I 
also, in the middle of the winter We made our : paradox that woman 1 
camp at one of the Yim Hill section-houses on top o she often is intri: ally lea ‘ 
the transcontinental range, about half-way betweer There is another paradox t idded. | 
Midvale and Bear Creek. We had been advised the oldest cor 
that there was a woman here who could cook and equality with man that ¢ t t | 
who had general charge of the thirteen men wh WOrkKiIng Just as hard as he doe but 
attempted to keep the snow off the tracks thrive on work, w 
The ajlegation as to cooking we discovered to | labor The most beautiful ‘ ip 
wholly false, but as to the lady’s having charge of the most useless, viewed from a cold, industrial sta 
ranch there was no doubt I é Spe iking | Yetal i ‘ p 
queens, here was one from Queenstown. I presums nd Christian, artistic and ‘ that 
that in truth she was rather undersized, somewhat hould be, first I} 
skinny, with stringy hair and gimlet eyes; but at prove tha I} , he } 
the time she seemed about seven feet high. She had the novelists all | ALL N 
all thirteen of the husky section men badly buffaloed civilized, orgar i at 
and she impartially extended to us her iron ru universal ¢1 \ 
When we threw down our snow-covered packs and ind express ] 
tried to get up to the stove he greeted us with a ind thi inott mak 
4 loud *‘ woof threw both us and our packs out of aipptest wher 
i the door, and on the spot gave us instructions on where she ! 
the proper way to enter a lady’s drawing-room madness! | 
After that, we simply joined the trembling and 
cowering group of male persons who dodged when Your Irene and Mrs. Rubens 
ever she opened the door, who meekly ate whatever 
she put on the table, and ventured 1 » reply to her aoe the sake i 
' iain tain cave aa aaaiiiaaiaa caustic remarks regarding mankind in g ne ral. She sid that. the Ame is ee i sta 
People in the World was married to one of these men, but hichever it feeling that the ma s+ womal pe Pret W he Air of Rom 
was he was afraid to admit it pulchritud rope ha iin advantage 
This lady remained strictly on the job throughout our visit there, which continued this younger and more hur ntry of 
only for one night In the morning I told my guide to buy of her a little flour and American reverence for the ( World. and it | ean raged : ‘ 
bacon, which we should need farther on in the mountains He came out some time wt have taken I rant 
later, mopping his brow and carrying in one hand a small package or so, with not even the water. When W 1 illy eater he al ‘ iw that 
1 fragment of the five-dollar bill I had given him he feels he ought to paint i nstead rt | igre farm a 
' Oh, I know it! I know it!’ began the guide, as he saw me gaze at the microscopi ends Wilbur to Europe 1e time come ba che ‘ \\ ilk sir han 
i grub list. ‘‘She short-weighted me and she short-changed me, both; but what was I howin la ‘ H 
roing to do? I tell you, sir, I was just plumb scared. That woman! why, she much | r abroad, and from tl 
| boss for this whole country fifty miles around here. We're lucky to get out alive t that America is a whol ithen proj n, and tha vut 
i With heads over shoulders our party filed away, as march those who thereir t Wa th a view t ng certain qu nvolve 
| fear pursuit. I have never seen the section-house queen from that day the foregoir elief that, prope | i 
to this, but my heart goes out in pity for the thirteen men who lived for taking the right a izimut ul 
i there in a continual agony of fear. I recall no more striking instan I peal 
| of the dominance of woman in the affairs of man. In short, she wa ( \\ 
| in excellent example of the great and ancient, if somewhat brutal, la 
i f supply and demand. Woman in the West has always been a fig 
| f importance, as she is in any new country In the early history 
Helena, Montana, there were eleven mining millionaires, each of whor iy 
Was joined in holy wedlock to a red-skinned lady who could not sit 
a chair without falling off. Down in New Mexico, in the earlier catth ‘ 
days, I knew several well-to-do cowmen espoused to greaser ladies who \\ ‘ 
always preferred a sheepskin on the floor to a seat on the most luxuriou I 
divan. These instances, with other historic data dispose one tl believe ! j 
that in this world almost everything is relative Angels could have ‘ } { 
done no more than these gentlemen in the same circumstances ’ 
The Creed of All the World ; 
{ AS WE travel from West to East, from the youth to the age 
4 history and civilization, the state of affairs begins to diverg: I I ‘ Rul 
| The section-hand of Summit Station, who knocked his forehead on th hat ! I 
j tloor when he heard the coming footstep of the local queen, might ever xpa lacie 
in certain crowded factory towns of the East, choose between two or " N iy; intl 
} three damsels far more fair than she; whereas the section-house quee? ld not d 
might have trouble getting a job at scrubbing office floors. Poetry and how fair t pia 
} science seem antagonistic. Most poetry regarding the fair sex is written por I juestior ‘ ‘ 
| by men who are scared to come to close quarters and mix it, regard- ‘ i p l It 
| less of punishment. Cold-browed science, on the other hand, figures ites cna Os Ries Cuanainels vhet the belief of all art ents eve ei wan and ¢ 
on men and women as commodities, and therefore subject to the Although Unjustly. Ascribed to lass a queen. Is personal beauty really epidemic in that untry, 0 
' ancient law of abundance or scarcity. Apply to this already involved the Cornted Ohio Girl even epidermi \\ I i r rey h 





the negative. The general charge against the ladies of 
Italy and Spain is that while young they are comely, 
but when old they are impossible; and with them age 
ets in sometimes as early as thirty. Italy will show 
you many slender and dark-eyed damsels—just as will 
New Jersey or Kansas — but they are not wholly typical. 
The most beautiful of the Italian women seem to be those 
of the lower class -daughters of peasants, artisans or 
fisherfolk. Most of these need laundering. Forgetting 
that part of the personal equation, one should ask him- 
elf, how would these appear devoid of their picturesque 
and colorful attire and clad in the shirtwaist and walking 
kirt of America?’ Moreover, beauty is largely a matter of 
mental attitude. Many men go to Italy expecting to see 
beautiful women, and they do not allow themselves to be 
disappointed. They do not allow themselves to remember 
that the middle-aged lady of Italy, the more especially as 
he is allowed to eat and drink all she likes, soon loses her 
erstwhile lissom grace and attains a settled and soggy 
look which goeth not well with the dreams of poesy. Still, 
she should be included in the law of averages, and it is not 
fair to set the dead line at thirty years 


Italian Beauties From America 


§ pe beauty of the Italian young woman is that of the 
young animal —the kitten — without mentality, without 
imbition, without care, full of grace, it is true, but lack- 
ing soul. These qualities are restful to the eye, without 
deubt. One such young woman I well remember to have 
een at the side of a fountain on the Posilipo road, near 
Naples. Perhaps she was eighteen years of age. Like 
most of the Italians, she was dark and her hair was black, 
ringed into little curls which doubtless never knew an 
ron. Her figure was the perfection of ease, strength and 
iseful grace, and as she leaned against the curb—near by 
i green wall o& foliage, back of her a blue sky and the 
inking sun —she made, it is true, a picture not in the 
least difficult to look at. She might have represented 
Italy itself and its beauty. As much might be said of the 
lemon-carriers, girls one meets on the road near Sorrento, 
balancing by means of long ropes the trays of fruit which 


they carry on their heads. They make a pretty picture, 
vinging and swaying along, with their dark eyes, white 
eeth and smile They are beautiful creatures, but are 
he uch as would lead one to forsake his happy home? 
One fears otherwise One feels that, even in this 
intry of the out-of-doors. weman has not the rank she 
nows on this side the water; and lacking that rank, she 
lacks also the soul. As to the upper-class Italian beauties, 


they furnish examples of distinction just as do the better 
isses Of any country; but it is not the case that every 
of any rank in Italy is distractingly beautiful 
Haunting the photograph galleries, I found one beautiful 
matron depicted with her young daughter at her 















| Here was beauty we rthy to invite the best skill of 
portrait painter, But, unfortunately, I learned that 
vas a Polish noblewoman by birth, and not an 
Italian That was in Rome Again. in Venice I heard 
here and there of a bewitching Italian princess, said 
to be the most beautiful woman in the South But, if 
as not this lady once of Baltimore, and 
he not descendant of a brother of our own George 
Wash One must be continually on guard in search- 
° the photograph galleries of Furope they ring in so 
American on vou! I recall perfectly well one 
beautifully dark-haired and dark-eyvyed queen of the 
operat tage who dominates the postal-card market as a 
p European beauty. such as one sends back home as 
f the charm that lies in foreign travel. Here, at 
Va profe nal beauty of “urope Alas, on one 
‘ I an er name ! i eres he was a light- 
; m B 
Cher certain d e of beaut nd in the 
Lie Spain, | l nt I nay 
i ha a bts 
hen or t 
tT rt ‘bd r 4 
} her th & ¥ 
3 rei a 
\r t PEO} 
“oe ot j 
I s r 7 -_ 
Polar » oz 
p metir 
H Hunkie an 
xX m™ ot | ' 
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nee Women are Drudges There. and Not Women 
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in their looks, yet some of them are beautiful 
in a stolid, animal way, with low foreheads, 
clear skins and the broad jaw that means good 
alimentation. As you cross lower Europe you 
seem to leave behind you in Italy a rather more 
delicate sort of beauty, as you pick up the like, 
yet unlike, Polish type. This, however, does not 
speak for all of Poland, where there are women 
and women. Not only some of the most beauti- 
ful, but some of the most brilliant women of the 
world have come from Poland. They have a 
subtle charm all their own, and a beauty against 
which one’s only protection lies in sudden and 
continued flight. These are, however, the rarer 
examples. They are paralleled, sometimes, by fair 
fascinators who come from somewhere in Russia 

women who seem a sort of connecting link 
between savagery and civilization. 

The placid German type, blond and_ highly 
durable, is somewhat different from the dark- 
eyed houris of lower Europe. Before beer has 


done its perfect work, as wine does its work in We 


Italy, the German damsel is fair to look upon, 

with clean white skin, ruddy cheeks, sleek and 

abundant golden tresses, strong though heavy figure, a 
good walk, and the general air of one who has the right 
to survive in the contest of living. The German young 
woman is, perhaps, not so picturesque as the more colorful 
signorinas or senoritas who dwell to the south of her; but 
she is much cleaner, which in the eyes of some constitutes 
an advantage. Regarding her, you are not so much dis- 
posed to commit suicide or to climb a tree; but you feel 
pretty sure that she is going to have breakfast ready, and 
also sure that you will have to explain what you did with 
that five dollars when you get back home. Large and 
splendid are some of the women of the German type. If 
the Polish maiden has seemed to you grateful and com- 
forting, the German /rdéulein of the better class may be 
described as durable.and thoroughly dependable. 





No Traveler Should Leave Europe Without Seeing Vienna, 
the Home of the Merry Widow 


Alas, that both of these must appear to you as flowers 
growing among dried and withered stalks! All about you 
in Italy, Austria, especially in Germany, you see the other 
side of the picture of woman's life in Europe. Women are 
drudges there, and not women; slaves, animals, and not 
human beings, not women. Again and again your face 
will flush with indignation as you see them sweeping 
streets, doing the work of switch-tenders, stevedores, hod- 
carriers, laborers of the farm, holders of the most menial 
and unpleasant places in civilized life. These are the dis- 
cards of European civilization. Perhaps in that civiliza- 
tion their place is necessary or inevitable. They do not 
look up at you as you pass, do not smile as, perhaps, do 
the less responsible poor women of Italy or Spain. They 
have accepted their doom in this cold, northern civiliza- 

tion. They are dead and buried, and they know it, 

and the look of it is in their eyes. The woman who 
carries your baggage up the stair, the woman whom 

you see sweeping the street, driving a cab or pitching 

hay in the field, is not in the least comely The 
Waist-line is gone, the hgure is coarse and « loddy 

the ankles thick, the shoulders round and heavy, 

the hands thickened and hardened with toil. Hope 
not being in their soul, it cannot show in their car- 
i They drag through life. They feel the soil 
beneath them claiming them at every step, not 

even animal charm being theirs. As to these poor 
men of Europe's lower classes, if you photograph 
them at their work in the hayfield they regard you 











it interest or animation. All femininity is 

hed out of their hearts. They are beasts of 
burden. Such as these come to our shores some- 
times. I can remember that in a Western state, 


when I was a youth, a committee of our neighbors 
called on some foreign families who had lately 
moved inand who were working their women in the 
fields. The committee told them that that sort of 
t 


thing could not be done. Although the practice 
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stopped, it took two 
years for the reason 
of the protest to filter 
through their souls, 
and the women were 
as much surprised as 
the men. They came 
froma country where 
even today you maj 
see a woman and a 
dog pulling a cart in 
the street, a woman 
and a cow hitched to 
a plow in the field, 
the man driving the 
plow looking on th« 
one with as much re- 
spect as the other 
These are some of the 
customs of that be- 
loved Europe which 
we break our neck: 
America as Laborers to see. It took the 
Northwest Mounted 
Police a long time to break the Doukhobors from usin, 
their women in the fields as plow animals. 

Hard as is their lot, there is a sort of wholesome, 
dark beauty among the younger women of Galicia, that 
strange country that seems not to belong to Austria 
Russia or any other Power, and to be the recipient of all 
the kicks of surrounding civilization. These Galician 
are emigrating in large numbers now to western Canada 
The women look somewhat like Poles or Huns, but are ot 
good stature in many cases, and of not unpleasing features 
Hard labor turns the older ones into hags. They are very 
poor, and, as ever with woman, poverty sometimes take 
an awful toll of them. The costumes of these people are 
bright and striking, although it shocks the average Amer 
ican to observe the women wearing coarse and heavy boot 
precisely similar to those of the men. Wholesome, pos- 
sibly comely, the observer might call these women, but 
he would not look among them for the beauty desired for 
his canvas or his printed page. They are a wild people, 
still low in evolution. They bring to you the feel of Tartar 
days and of Tolstoi tales, and of callousness and despair 
The full flower of beauty does not rise from such a soil 

In the Swiss Alps you come across a sturdy type ot 
womankind, a sort of blend between the type of Germany 
and of upper Italy. Indeed, you might see among the 
tarantella dancers at Sorrento women who would do for 
Swiss mountaineers, granted they changed from on 
colorful costume to the other. The Swiss beauty is not 
what one would call exotic. The maiden of the high Alps 
who sells you chamois beards and alpenstocks, brings you 
beer, or polishes up the handle of the front door, is apt 
be a straightforward sort of young person built upon th: 
lines commonly, although unjustly, ascribed to the cor: 
fed Ohio girl. In middle age the Swiss dimensions ar 
about the same in latitude and longitude. The color ot 
the young Swiss girls is usually good, but if you examine 
the red cheeks of your handmaiden closely you may dis 
cover them to be somewhat purplish or blowzy, not owning 
the delicate bloom of Peachtree Street of Atlanta. Ons 
thing, at least, the Swiss damsel may boast, and that is he1 
splendid hair. Some of the best hair worn in our American 
civilization comes from Switzerland 


Vienna Belles With Racing Lines 


O TRAVELER should leave Europe without seei 
Vienna, the home of the Merry Widow. In good sooth 
it shall go hard if Vienna carry not away the palm from all 
Europe in the way of a continuous beauty show. ‘To com- 
pare Vienna and Paris is hike comparing Hyperion and 
Satyr. The Viennese has the Parisienne lashed to the ma 
and the compass tossed overboard, with London a spot o1 
the horizon and Rome abandoned to the tall grass. It 
true, there may be a great many American girls living in 
Vienna or traveling there; but, however that may be, th 
passing show of that capital suffices to put in the discard 
that of any other European town. It was in Vienna that 
Mr. Browning wrote his famous lines: *‘God’s in His 
Heaven: All's right with the world 
The Vienna girl is not what you would call willowy, b 
she has good sea-going yet racing lines. She averages 
rather tall, and hers is the art which knows not only he 
to garb, but how to carry a figure. She walks with 
swing and a stride and an undulation and for further 
particulars consult the Browning quotation above. Her 
eyes are apt to be dark, large, and about half or, perhaps 
two-thirds closed in amusement, insolence or challenge 
Her hair is the sort that it takes four hours to comb. Her 
hands are not bony and not coarse. She is big, generous 
vital, and simply bully. Not only does Vienna alway 
shine in the front rank of the chorus and lead the Amazon 
march in all the capitals of Europe, but in the matter ot 
modern and civilized garb she leads easily all the great 
cities of the Old World. If you think that Paris is the 
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only place where the ladies know how to dress you aré 
making a sad mistake, The greatest exuberance, spon- 
taneity and abundance of clothes really exist right on 
the banks of the Danube. Not only do the Viennese have 
clothes, but they know how to choose them and how to 
wear them. There is ginger and snap in the Vienna- 
blessed damosel, and the impression you receive there is 
that, at last, you have come among women who are not 
merely creatures, but women with brains and souls, and 
craft and cunning, and impulses and dreams, and all that 
ort of thing, you know. You may puta wide hat anda 
lace blouse and a green parasol and a pair of elbow gloves 
on the woman of Switzerland or Germany or Italy, and 
they only seem like an evidence of skillful shopping. On 
the graceful Viennese they seem to have grown ther 
though not in the same sense that the apparel of the 
Italian woman appertains. You are sure that the dark 
eyed beauty who passes you with shoulders back, head 
ip and eyes narrowed just enough to see everything that 
going, has plenty more clothes at home. In old Vienna 
the sun never sets, the grass 1s always green, the sky is 
ever blue. On the whole, you depart feeling well con- 
inced that the fair Viennese is human as well as beautiful 
Drop down to Budapest, a little farther down the Dan- 
ibe, In your scientific search for beauty, and you find 
yourself believing that'you have come to the Oriental lands 
of the earth. Even more than in Vienna, the men and 
women have a Hungarian, a Magyar type--plenty of 
times with a Semitic or even Turkish cast of countenance 
\s a matter of fact, the Turks used to own all this country 
far up the Danube, and the frontier is not so remote even 
today. The great beauty show of Budapest is along the 
river-front promenade. Here, in the evening, crowd 
gather at the little outdoor tables, and continually there 


AN UP-TO-D 


Potash & Perlmutter Entertain a Lady Buyer 


I 
HE girl deserves it, Abe,’ Morr B 
Perlmutter said to his partner, Abe Vv 
Potash; ‘‘she worked hard, and we ILLt 
ought to show her a little consideration or 
‘*T know, Mawruss,”’ Abe replied; ‘* but she ain’t the 
only person what works hard around here, Mawruss 
| work hard, too, Mawruss, but I ain't getting no vaca- 


tion. That’s a new idee what you got, Mawr 





very body gives it their bookkeepe ra vacatior 
\be,”” Morris protested 

‘Do they?” Abe rejoined. ** Well 
vets vacations, Mawruss, where are we going to stop ’ 
First thing you know, Mawruss, we'll be giving cut- 
ters vacations, and operators vacations and before we 
get through we got our workroom half empty yet and 
paying for full time already. If she wants a vacation 
for two weeks I[ ain't got no objections, Mawruss, only 
we don’t pay her no wages while she’s gone 

‘You can't do that, Abe,”’ Morris said. ‘‘ That would 
be laying her off, Abe; that wouldn't be no vacation 

‘*But we got to have somebody here to keep our 
books while she’s away, Mawruss,” Abe cried. ** We 
got to make it a living, Mawruss. We can’t shut down 
just because Miss Cohen gets a vacation And so it 
stands, Mawruss, we got to pay Miss Cohen wages for 
doing nothing, Mawruss, and also we got to pay it wages 
iat Miss 
Cohen should be doing when she ain't, ain't it?”’ 

Sure, we got to get a substitute for her while she’s 
away.”” Morris agreed; ‘* but I guess it won't break us 
All right, Mawruss,”’ Abe replied; ‘‘if [ got to hear 

it all summer about this here vacation business I'm 
satisfied. I got enough to do in the store without worry- 
ing about that, Mawruss. Only one thing I got to 
say it, Mawruss: we got to have a bookkeeper to take 





f bookkee per 


to somebody else for doing something wh 





her place while she’s away, and you got to attend to 
that, Mawruss. That's all [ got to say 

Morris nodded and hastened to break the good 
news to Miss Cohen, who for the remainder of the 
week divided her time between Potash & Perlmutter's 
accounts and a dozen multicolored railroad folders 


**Look at that, Mawruss Abe said as he gazed 
through the glass paneling of the sample-room toward the 
bookkeeper’s desk. ‘* That girl ain't done it a stroke of 


work since we told her she could go already What are 
e running here, anyway: a cloak and suit business or a 
cut-rate ticket office?’ 
Don't you worry about her, Abe,’’ Morris replied 
She's got her cashbook and day book posted and he 
also got it a substitute. He's coming this afternoon 
‘He's coming?’ Abe said. ‘‘So she got it a young 
jeller, Mawruss 
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passes a throng of men and women worth attention in any f these dried and w red 
corner of the world But now you fee las though you wer er it 
indeed away from home and at the edge of Asia ‘ beauty in th | and 1 rtunat 





is a somberness, a mysticism and mystery in the beauty 
of these dark-eyed dames which makes you feel that Mucl I 


though you might possibly take breakfast up to bed for Frat 














such a spouse, you wo be ure v1 1 Wwe | \"\ | } 
through the door that in . he , | 
knife or throw the teapot at your head in any ider e has heard he Pa ‘ HH 
spleen. Still, taken as a beauty st! f foreign sort h tl ther pa I 
the accompaniment in? ind a \ 
evening, you might do v amor he Lore P } 
the Danube Life here seems to go with a sort und ea n huroy ed i it 

ing! There seems a wild music the air, a restlesst P 
in the soul. Someway, you d t feel as if thir he ashe t ! l 
were yet shaken down to the humdrum ways of civilizatior uty ‘ ‘ 
The Budapest beauty can eat a pretzel h the ro hou ur Par ist ts artificialitv, ever 
tragedy and romance combined ‘ ital da ht it \ P ‘ 

Comparing Europe h tl thern nat nd . j 
ities, the lower t carry away the prize 
beauty contest. Parts of Spain and Italy, parts of Pola e contider n the Pa an «ie ke You feel that 
Hungary and lower Austria, offer abundance of type f vhereas her shoulders today are of su ith 
dark, ripe beauty, more sensuous as you approach the they may be twice a li \ herea 
Kast Upper Europe and the Scandinavian countries her waist-line this year IS O1 t may be 
offer you instanees of the vanishing blond type —colder nches higher or lower by mid-seasor ur 
larger, more intellectual, more dominant But in all thess pre ns are confu y and unsettling even to the n 
countries, if you wish to be happy you must resolutely cient observer ] i 
set out of your memory the continuous pictures of those inabashed hand-painted Parisia ff 1 fee 
women who are not beautiful, but who are old and hom that you have walked on the bou ird it that 
In Budapest and Vienna there are hundreds and thou have recovered from a lat leliriut Down in N 
sands of women who work all day as stone-carriers, hod Mexi many yea vo, the Mex 
carriers, stevedores They get about thirty cents a day tituted our partners at the local dat had a 
Thickened and coarsened by toil, they lose all semblar lit } 
ot femininity as we Know It In our country If you thir Continued on Page 26 
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STRATED BY HENRY: RALEIGH A sport and a gambler, too,” Abesaid. “ He'd 


I I bet you | irt ! xper t int like | 
i na honeyr ! I} la t e 1 se 
tr her Max Tuchmar n i) t H | 
ridin in a bu } id \ 

(ser hel loal I I 


} I hea hod j ic} 
i \ 
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I} } nor 1 } 
Che thir } } t} , 
Tuchman d M Col ia ] 
hen d tl 
Chere , i n th 
t ‘ r ' } to 
} pr | i ! l 
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I I \! 
nted as | 1} pa 
Wh } 
r} here | \ \\ 
rst nan no Mav 
Ralp! M ‘ 
Ralpt \ i i 
remember " I 
Why Al l Ral i 
hard na M la} \ t par la 
- © T r ! ! T i 
f+ 6m ) ' i u | 
“That Girl Ain't Done it a Stroke of Work Since We Told " : , den : pnts , 
Her She Could Go Already “ Ach! — eu rt 
ke or Mos 
**Well, Abe,” Morris replied, ‘‘what harm is there it Jacob and Moss is de | ©] 
that? Hes a decent, re eller by tl 1 countr Maw \ rrect mn 
name Tuchman, what per b I I kr Abe \ } 
Kosciusko Bank. They give him a two weel vacation nee many year vo read ‘ noth 
and he comes to work by us, Abe entirel n N York Cit I th 
**That sa fine way to spend a vacation, Mawruss,”’ Al names what we got it in ou \ 
commented. ‘* Why don't he go up to Tannersville or have no trouble remembering Ralpt 
‘Because he’s got to help his father out nights in | Sure not,”’ Abe agreed 
cigar store what he keeps it on Avenue B Morr I'll call him Ike. For two wee yuldn't n 
answered. ‘‘ His father is Max Tuchman’s brother. \ Morris shrugged For my part, y can cal 
know Max Tuchn lrummer for Lapidus & Elenboger Ar 
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talking about it all day, Abe. I see by the paper this 
norning that Mareus Bramson, from Syracuse, is at the 
Prince William Hotel, Abe, and you says you was going 


ip to see hin That's your style, Abe: an old-fashion 
ke Marcus Bramson If you couldn't sell him a 
rod A be you couldn't sell nobody He ain't no 

iv buyer, Abe 
i! ndignantly at hi partner “Well, Maw- 


ain't satisfied with the way what | 
I'll do the inside 


vhat you can dc 


go out n the road It’s a dawg’s lif 
i any you look at it; and maybe, Mawrus 
id have a good time taking buggy rides with 
er For my part, Mawruss, I got something 
tter to de th my time 
He seized his hat, still glaring at Morris, who remained 
te unmoved by Nis partner's indignation 
l heard what you tell me now several times before 
lready, Abe he said and if you want it that Max 
fuchman or Klinger & Klein or some of them other 
fells hould cop out a good customer of ours like Marcus 


Abe, maybe you'll hang around here a littl 





\be retorted by banging the sample-room door behind 
{as he disappeared into the street Morris indulged 
vad, triumphant grin 


WwW" N Abe returned an hour later he found Morris 
i going r the monthly statements with Ralph 
Puchmar Morris looked up as Abe entered 

What the matter Abe? he cried “You look 





VOorTiee 

Worried Abe replied I ain't worried, Mawru 

Did 1 seen Mareus Bramson Morris asked 

Sure I seen hin rid Abe he's coming down hers 
t half-past three clock this afternoor You need? 
ouble yourself about him, Mawruss 





Morris ! Ralph Tuchmar 


vork of comparing the statement 





Abe hung up his hat 


nee more fell to the 


Look a-here, Mawrus Abe said at length: ‘wt 
e think I n it up at the Prince William Hotel 
I ain't no mind reader, Abe,” Morris replied. *‘ Who 
Mi Atkinson, cloak buyer for the Emporium 
Dulutt Abe replied That's Moe Gerschel’'s store 
Morris stopped comparing the statements, whilt 
Ralph Tuchman continued his writing 
She's just come in from the West, Mawruss,”’ Abe 
went on She ain't registered yet when | was going out, 


and she won't be in the Arrival of Buyers till tomorrow 


morning 


Did you speak to her Morris asked 
Sure I spoke to her,” Abe said. “I says good- 
r nd she recognized me right away. Lasked after 





Moe, and she says he's well; and I says if she comes 
down here for fall goods; and she says she ain't going to 
talk no business for a couple of days, as it’s a long time 
already since she was in New York and she wants to look 


around her Then I says it’s a fine weather for driv 


He paused for a moment and looked at Morris 
Yes,’ Morris said, ‘‘and what did she say 
She says sure it is Morris continued, ‘‘only, she 
Say she got thrown out of a wagon last fall. and so she 


kind of sour on horse She says nowadays she don't 
ut except 1n oltermonbiles 
Oitermobiles! Morris 


man, whose protruding ears, sharp-pointed nose anc 
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spectacles did not belie his inquisitive disposition, ceased 
writing to listen more closely to Abe’s story. 

‘*That’s what she said, Mawruss,’’ Abe replied; ‘‘and 
so I says for my part I liked it better oitermobiles as 
horse Ss 

‘“Why, Abe,’’ Morris cried, ‘‘ you ain’t never rode in an 
oitermobile in all your life 

‘Sure not, Mawruss, I’m lucky if I get to a funeral 
oncet ina while; and even then, Mawruss, them oitermo- 
hiles cuts up the roads so bad that there ain't no pleasure 
in it no more. Ike,”’ he broke off suddenly, *‘ you better 
get them statements mailed.”’ 

Ralph Tuchman rose sadly and repaired to the office 

““That’s a smart young feller, Mawruss,’’ Abe com- 
mented, ‘‘and while you can’t tell much about a feller 
from his face, Mawruss, I never seen them long ears on 
any one that minded his own business, y’understand ? 
And besides, I ain't taking no chances on his Uncle Max 
Tuchman getting advance information about this here 
Moe Gerschel’s buyer.” 

Morris nodded. ‘‘Maybe you're right, Abe,’ he 
murmured 

‘**You was telling me what this Miss Abrahamson said, 
Abe.”’ 

**Miss Atkinson, Mawruss,’’ Abe corrected, ‘‘ not Abra- 
hamson 

‘* Well, what did she say?" Morris asked. 

“*So she asks me if I ever went it oitermobiling,’”’ Abe 
went on, ‘‘and I says sure I did, and right away quick I 
seen it what she means; and I says how about going this 
afternoon; and she says she’s agreeable. So I says, 
Mavwruss, all right, I says, we'll mix business with pleasure, 
I says. I told her we'll go in an oitermobile to the Bronix 
already, and when we come back to the store at about, say, 
five o'clock we'll look over the line. Then after that we'll 
go to dinner, and after dinner we go to theeayter. How’s 
that, Mawruss ” 

‘| heard it worse idees than that, Abe,’’ Morris replied; 
‘because if you get this here Miss Aaronson down here 
in the store, naturally, she thinks if she gives us the order 

he gets better treatment at the dinner and at the thee- 
ayter afterward.’ 

“That's the way I figured it out, Mawruss,” Abe 
agreed; ‘‘and also, I says to myself, Mawruss will enjoy 
it a good oitermobile ride 

** Me! Morris cried. ‘‘What have I got to do with 
this here oitermobile ride, Abe?"’ 

“What have you got to do with it, Mawruss?"’ Abe 
repeated. ‘Why, Mawruss, I’m surprised to hear you, 
you should talk that way. You got everything to do with 
it. I'm a back number, Mawruss; I don’t know nothing 
about selling goods to lady buyers, ain't it? You say it 
yourself, a feller has got to be up-to-date to sell goods to 
lady buyers. So, naturally, you being the up-to-date 
member of this concern, you got to take Miss Atkinson 
out in the oitermobile.’ 

**But, Abe,’ Morris protested, ‘I ain't never rode in 
an oitermobile, and there wouldn't be no pleasure in it for 
me, Abe. Why don’t you go, Abe? You say it yourself 
vou lead it a dawg's life on the road. Now, here's a 
chance for you to enjoy yourself, Abe, and you should go 
Besides, Abe, you got commercial travelers’ accident 
insurance, and | ain't.” 

The oitermobile ain't coming till half-past one, 
Abe replied; ‘‘between now and then you 
could get it a hundred policies of accident insurance. No, 
Mawruss, this here lady-buyer business is up to you. I 
got a pointer from Sol Klinger to ring up a concern on 
Forty-sixth Street, which I done so, and fifteen dollars it 

costed me. That oitermobile is coming here 
for you at half-past one, and after that all 
you got to do is to go up to the Prince 
William Hotel and ask for Miss Atkinson.”’ 
‘**But, Abe,”’ Morris protested, ‘‘I don't 
even know this here Miss Isaacson.’ 
‘**Not Isaacson,"’ Abe repeated; ‘ Atkin- 
son. You'd better write that name down, 
Mawruss, before you forget it.” 


Mawruss 







Lady, Lady.” He Cried. "I Don't Remember Your Name. but I'm a Friend of Max Tuchman’'s Here” 
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‘*Never mind, Abe Morris rejoined. ‘‘I don’t need 
to write down things to remember ’em. I don’t have to 
call a young feller out of his name just because my 
memory is bad, Abe. The name I'll remember good 
enough when it comes right down fo it. Only, why should 
I go out oitermobiling riding with this Miss Atkinson 
Abe?’ I’m.the inside partner, ain't it? And you’re the 
outside man. Do you know what I think, Abe? | 
think you're seared to ride in an oitermobile.”’ 

**Me seared!’’ Abe cried *“Why should I be scared 
Mawruss’ A little thing like a broken leg or a broker 
arm, Mawruss, don’t scare me. I ain't going because it 
ain’t my business to go. It’s your idee, this lady-buyer 
business, and if you don’t want to go we'll charge the 
fifteen dollars what I paid out to profit and loss and cal] 
the whole thing off.’’ 

He rose to his feet, thrust out his waist-line and made a 
dignified exit by way of closing the discussion. A moment 
later, however, he returned with less dignity than haste 

** Mawruss,” he hissed, ‘‘that young feller—that —that 

now, Ike—is telephoning.” 

‘Well,’ Morris replied, ‘one telephone message ain't 
going to put us into bankruptcy, Abe.” 

‘Bankruptcy, nothing!’’ Abe exclaimed 
phoning to his Uncle Max Tuchman.”’ 

Morris jumped to his feet, and on the tips of their toes 
they darted to the rear of the store. 

“All right, Uncle Max,” they heard Ralph Tuchmar 
say. “I'll see you tonight. Good-by.”’ 

Abe and Morris exchanged significant glances, whil 
Ralph slunk guiltily away to Miss Cohen's desk 

‘‘ Let’s fire him on the spot,’’ Abe said 

Morris shook his head. ‘‘ What good will that do, Abe 
Morris replied. ‘‘ We ain't certain that he told Max Tuch- 
man nothing, Abe. For all you and me know, Max may 
of rung him up about something quite different already 

“I believe it, Mawruss,’’ Abe said ironically. ‘“ But 
anyhow, I’m going to ring up that oitermobile concer 
on Forty-sixth Street and tell ‘em to send it around here 
at twelve o'clock. Then you can go up there to the 
hotel, and if that Miss Atkinson ain’t had her lunch yet 
buy it for her, Mawruss, for so sure as you stand there | 
bet yer that young feller, Ike, has rung up this here Max 
Tuchman and told him all about us going up there to take 
her out in an oitermobile. I bet yer Max will get the 
biggest oitermobile he can find up there right away, and 
he’s going to steal her away from us, sure, if we don't 
hustle.” 

‘* Dreams you got it, Abe,’ Morris said. ‘‘ How should 
this here young feller, Ralph Tuchman, know that Miss 
Aaronson was a customer of his Uncle Max Tuchman 
Abe ?”’ 

Abe looked at Morris more in sorrow than in anger 
‘** Mawruss,”’ he said, ‘‘do me the favor once and write 
that name down. A-T at, K-I-N kin, S-O-N son, Atkinso: 

not Aaronson.” 

“That's what I said—Atkinson—Abe,”’ Morris pro- 
tested; ‘‘and if you're so scared we're going to lose her, 
Abe, go ahead and ‘phone. We got to sell goods to lady 
buyers some time, Abe, and we may as well make the 
break now.” 


‘He's tele- 


WI 

BE waited to hear no more, but hastened to the 
‘phone, and when he returned a few minutes later 
he found that Morris had gone to the barber shop across 
the street. Twenty minutes afterward a sixty-horse- 
power machine arrived at the store door just as Morris 
came up the steps of the barber shop underneath Wasser- 
bauer’s café and restaurant. He almost bumped into 
Philip Plotkin, of Kleinberg & Plotkin, who was licking 
the refractory wrapper of a Wheeling stogy, with one 
eye fixed on the automobile in front of his competitors 

store 

‘Hallo, Mawruss,” Philip cried. ‘Pretty high-toned 
customers you must got it when they come down to the 
store in oitermobiles, ain’t it ?’ 

Morris flashed his gold fillings in a smile of triumphant 
superiority. ‘‘That ain't no customer's oitermobilt 
Philip,”’ he said. ‘‘ That’s for us an oitermobile, what we 
take it out our customers riding in 

“Why don't you take it out credit men from com 
mission houses riding, Mawruss?"’ Philip rejoined as 
Morris stepped from the curb to cross the street. This 
was an allusion to the well-known circumstance that 
with credit men a customer's automobile-riding inspires 
as much confidence as his betting on the horse races, and 
when Morris climbed into the tonneau he paid little 
attention to Abe's instructions, so busy was he glancing 
around him for prying credit men At length, with 
final jar and jerk the machine sprang forward, and for the 
rest of the journey Morris’ mind was emptied of every 
other apprehension save that engendered of passing 
trucks or street cars. Finally, the machine drew up ir 
front of the Prince William and Morris scrambled out 
trembling in every limb. He made at once for the 
clerk's desk. 

‘Please send this to Miss Isaacson,”’ 
out a firm card 


he said, handing 
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The clerk consulted an 
index and shook his head 
‘* No Miss Isaacson regis- 
tered here,’’ he said 
Oh, sure not,”’ Morris 

cried, smiling apologetic- 
ally. “I mean Miss 
Aaronson 
clerk 
pawed over his card index 

You've got the 
hotel,”’ he declared. ‘| 
don't see any Miss Aaron- 
son here, either 

Morris scratched his 
head. He mentally passed 
in review Jacobson, Abra- 
hamson, and every other 
Biblical proper name com- 
bined withthe suffix ‘‘son 
but rejected them all 
‘The lady what I want to see it is buyer for a depart 


Once more the 


wrong 


On the Tips ot Tew 


ment store in Duluth, what arrived here this morn 
ing,”’ Morris explained 
‘Let me see,”’ the clerk mused; “ buyer, hey What 


was she a buyer of ? 

‘Cloaks and suits,”’ Morris answered 

‘Suits, hey ?”’ the clerk commented 
buyer of suits. Was that the lady that was 
somebody with an automobile 

Morris nodded emphaticall) 

Well, the party called for her and they left here about 
ten minutes ago,”’ the clerk replied 
What!” Morris gasped. 

‘*Maybe it five minutes ago 
tinued A gentleman with a red tie and a fine imond 
pin. His name was Tucker or Tuc! 

‘Tuchman 


Let me see 


expecting 


was 


Morris cried 





* That's right said the clerk ne asa 

But Morris turned on his heel and darted \ 
toward the entrance 

‘Say !” he eried, hailing the carriage agent 1 vou 
seen it a lady and a gent in an oitermobile leave here five 


minutes ago?” 


‘Ladies and gents leave here in automobiles on an 
average of every three minutes said the carriage agent 

“Sure, I know,"’ Morris continued, *‘ but the gent wore 
it a red tie with a big diamond 

‘Red tie with a big diamond the carriage agent 
repeated Oh, yeh~ Lremember now. The lady wanted 


to know where they was going, and the red necktie say 
up to the Heatherbloom Inn and something about getting 
back to his store afterward.”’ 

Morris nodded vigorously 

‘So I guess they went up to the Heatherbloom Inr 
the carriage agent said 


Once more Morris darted away without waiting to 
thank his informant, and again he climbed into the 
tonneau of the machine 

‘*Do you know where the Heatherbloom Inn is?” he 


asked the chauffeur 

What you tryin 
“Kid me?’ 

‘I ain't trying to do 
ask it you a simple question 
Heatherbloom Inn is? 

“Say! do you know where Baxter 
chauffeur asked, and then without waiting for 
he opened the throttle and they glided around the cornet 
into Fifth Avenue. It 
the tide of fashionable traffic had in. Hence 
the motor car made progress, nor was it until 
Fiftieth Street was reached that a block of traffic caused 
them to halt. An automobile had collided with a delivery 
wagon, and a wordy contest was waging between the 
driver of the the chauffeur, one of the occupants 
of the automobile and a traffic-squad policeman 

‘You don’t know your business,’’ a loud 
elaimed, addressing policeman. « “If 
wouldn't be sitting up there like a dummy already 
here driver run into u We didn't run into him 

It was the male occupant of the automobile that spok: 
and in vain did his fair companion clutch at the tails of 
the he was in the full tide of 
eloquence and thoroughly enjoying himself 

The mounted policeman maintained his 
the calm ot 
lull that precedes the tornado 

And furthermore ( 
ing out his chest reon sparkled a large 
enfolded in crimson silk ‘and furthermore, I'll see to it 
that them superiors of yours down below hears of it.” 

The mounted policeman jumped nimbly from_ his 
horse, and as Morris rose in the tonneau of his automobile 


} 


to do?” the chauffeur commented 


nothing,’ Morris explained I 


Do you know where the 


Street is?” th 


rt 
an answer! 


was barely half past twelve and 
not vet set 


rood 


wagor 


Voice 


pro 
vi 


the did ] 
This 


you 


linen duster that wore: he 





compos 


the 


ure 


a voleano before its eruptior ominou 


ontinued the passenger, throw- 


diamona 








he saw Max Tuchman being jerked bodily to the street, 
while his fair companion shrieked hysterically 

Morris opened the door and sprang out 
he 


With unusual 


energy wormed his way through the crowd that 
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darted to the Rear of the Store herself 


later sh 
which was 
The 


advantage of the traffic policeman’s profes 


ide Morris in the 
Avenue at 


latter s 


a good twenty-mile gait 
Max Tuchman, and it 


hove into view that h: 


ment with Was I 


mounted officer 
its lawful 
a friend of Mr. Tuch 


why didn 


down to gait 


nan 
t you with hin 


vo 
bail him « 


Morris grinned 


at 


I guess you'll know 





that my name is Mr. Perlmutter,” | 
Potash & Perlmutter.” 

The lady turned around and glanced 

Is that so she said Well, I'm } 
Mr. Perlm 

‘So I don’t fee ad AS 
Morris went or 

Naturally the lady commented 


her apprehensively 
Prince Willian 
Why, vou was 


Per} aps we'd be 
Don't vou think s« 


roing up to the 








Max Tuchman, wasn't 5 Morris said 
‘How did vu tine Ked 
A small rd | t me M 
larly But, anyh« no Kes I now t 
e go up and ha lunch at the H herbl 
then you can come dow I i 
“We i lad 
sult s well as Mr. Tucl ] 
WOT I i il ffere ne 
I] can she em to you betferthan Mr. 7 
Morris said and now so long as vou are 
downtowr " on't talk bu new ? 
there 
They } xcellent lunch at the He 
and many Nearty laugh from the k: 
appreciation of Morris’ naive conversat 
passed pleasantly for Morris. too, since th 
fected simplicity set him entirely at his ¢ 
she was neither young nor handsome, b 
charm that self-reliance nd £ é 
** A good, smart. busine rot 
to himself and 1 wish I could remembe 
Had he not feared that his companion 
strange. he would have asked her name 
he led her Mis on, but the 
nict he fa re him effectually di 
ther experir n tha 
rin he Calle ne ia iti nict 
int eemed Keep he! excellent 


concluded their mea 


You Look Like You Was Having Such a Good Time Already He 


EVENING 





tified 





loom Inr 
to her 

The hour 
lady's unaf 
lo be 
had all the 


sure 
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u ntaril H om ly t ‘ ‘ 
} king tl os a 
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t t it 
‘ I ) 
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} , 1} relat 
‘ 
| i make t t A Mor 
id thereafte } ' t, hed 
‘ he pon Me iv i} panion W 
ir detail ! n life that caused he 
augh until st Was completely out Dbreatt lo b 
‘ Morri could ‘ nothing remarkably humors 
t it himself, and when one or two anecdot intencde 
pathetic were received with tear mirth rathe 
mpathy he felt somewhat annoyed. Neverthek 
t hagr and Va t lor be re the familia 
Wasserbauer's café ire ‘ warned Morri 
hed 1 ) He assisted } 
pani alight and t 1 her ir le saAmMple-ro« 
imi ‘ lady ! ud i'll bring Mr 
Po h here 
Bu the lady 1 ‘ 1 l th ht M 
the enth in wh nad ¢l 1 it 
That's all right M iid \ | 
bring Mr. Potash her 
He took the stai © the tir m thre { 
A bn he cried M Aar downst 
Abe's fa hich wore rried wn, gr darke 
till as he regarded hi parte malevolently What 
th matter with vou, Mawru he iid Can't 
remember a simple name like Atkinsor 
Atkinsor Mort cried I} j a 
I've been trying to remember it that name r four ho 
already But, anvhow, she downstalr Abe 
Abe rose from his task and made at once for the stain 
with Morris following at his heel In four strides he had 
reached the san ple roon hut me ooner had he crossed 
the threshold than he started back violently, thereb 
knocking the breath out of Merri who was nearly pre 
cipitated to the floor 
Morri he hissed who is that there lady 
“Wt Morris answered that Mis Aaronson 
mean Atkinson—ain't it 
Atkinson!”’ Abe velled That ain't Mi Atkinsor 


Then who she Morris asked 
Who she Abe repeated That 
r you to ask me You take a lady for a 
vNtermobile ride, and spend it as much more 
j lon't even kr her name 
ered » the sampie-roon Lady 
fo me a favor and tell me what is your na 
The lady laughs Well, Mr. Perlmutt 
I'n re this 3 mst extraordinary (>t 
Continued on Page 42 
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HE little theater in Twenty-fourth 
Street, adjoining the Fifth Avenue 
Hotel, which had been the home of 
Minstrels, and advertised 
the only place of amusement above 
became the abiding 
or a while of Leffingwell’s Burlesque Company, 
ind was altered and turned into a handsome theater by 
Brougham, who opened it as 
ugham’s Theater, on January 25, 1869. Brougham 
led In management here, as he had elsewhere, ¢ nding ina 
ireement with Fisk, who took the theater himself and 
it fora while with a French Opéra Bouffe Company 
In September, 1869, Augustin Daly assumed its manage- 
ent Though Daly had been connected with the the- 
itrical business for some time, as playwright, agent and 
ramatic critic, this was his first attempt at the direct 
management of a New York theater. Daly surrounded 
mself with a company that he immediately placed in the 
ront rank of the stock companies of New York. The 
ncipal members were George Clarke, William Davidge 
James Lewis, Agnes Ethel, Kate Newton, Mrs. Gilbert 
ind Fanny Davenport 
For his first season Daly presented the old comedies 
it the patronage bestowed on those productions was not 
hat he had hoped for, and he did not really meet with 
until his production of Froufrou, which 
‘eon March 7, 1870 


Christi« 


Fourteenth Street 


Fisk for John 





ict ICCe 


plac Its success was instantane- 
ind Daly's littie Fifth Avenue Theater became the 
i the town 

On the opening night of this play Daly sat in a little 
ttice at the head of the baleony stairs (the office was a 
cubbyhole) awaiting with a sort of fear the verdict 
the public on the failure or success of a play that meant 
»much to him. It was there with his head bowed upon 
lesk, when, in answer to the loud calls of the audience 
the end of the second act for ‘‘ Daly!" ‘ Daly!” that 
friends found him and brought him forth trembling 
I y and happiness to make his speech of thanks 
Dal reputation as a manager was made that night, and 
theater and himself wrested from Wallack’s Theater 
he sway the latter had so long and so suecessfully held in 

the favor of New York playgoers 
Daly now commenced to broaden out as a manager, and 
ented Madame Janauschek for the first time in an 
glish partat the Academy of Music on Fourteenth Street 
with his father-in-law, John Duff 
the management of the Grand Opera House at 
wenty-third Street and Eighth Avenue, and installed a 
npany that included Mrs. John Wood, John Brougham, 
Stuart Robson, Emma Howson, Rose Hersee, Ella Diet: 
d Rose Craig for the purpose of giving 


and, later, in connection 


Annie Deland an 


pectacle and burlesqu: This venture on Daly's part 
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Early Struggles of Augustin Daly 
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Matilda Heron 


Inthe second season of Daly at his theater in Twenty-fourth 
Street the program distributed to his patrons contained 
the following attack on Lester Wallack. Whether Daly 
was cognizant of it can only be surmised, but to any one 
knowing his manner of looking after the details of his busi- 
ness there is only one supposition: 


The Wallack season has drawn to a close. It has been 
eminently successful, and we are pleased to be able to 
recall the fact that for the thirty years during which we 
can remember Lester Wallack, a popular actor, success has 
followed almost his every effort. 

If Mr. Wallack has not been as assiduously noticed in 
this program as younger actors, the cause is simply that 
one tires in time of seeking new phrases to compliment an 
old subject 

It is now some eighteen or nineteen years since it was 
first prophesied that under his father’s fostering care, and 
with the aid of shapely limbs, Lester would become, if not 
an actor, at all events a popular member of the theatrical 
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level of George Jordan, then the Ben- 
jamin Backbite of the American stage 

How time flies! Alas, the Wildrak« 
of the Bowery has become the Sir William 
Fondlove of Long Branch! And the 
well-shaped, rounded figure now wasted 
to a ruin has become the envy only of 
the Osteologist, who sighs when he thinks how the well- 
padded skeleton, divested of dyes and cosmetics, would 
grace a glass case in the College of Surgeons 

No man has more cause to fear the resurrectionist than 
Lester. It is a happy dispensation of Providence that as 
age unfits a man for the enjoyments and display of beauty 
it arms him with a philosophic indifference to both; and 
that when the comedian has lost his physical attractions 
his mental capacities mature into a full-blown manager 

Elot Gray and Chaleote, halfway houses between 
youth and age, blasé and peevishly-sensitive of the days of 
Benedick, were a successful transition to the lean and 
slippered pantaloon who can still, if not act with fire 
manage with discretion. 

Lester has grown to old age as he did to mature man 
hood, successfully. A success as a boy and as a beau, a 
success as a misanthrope and roué, a success as a manager 
the stage cannot parallel a popularity so long and so unin- 
terrupted, and now that the claws of Time are pinching 
the uncovered bones it is but just that the usual compli- 
mentary benefit should be tendered to the most theatrical! 
actor and theatrical man of our generation. 





Soon after the appearance of this article Daly began t 
publish his own program and, if I remember correctly 
never again allowed an outside program in his theater 


Early Wars on Speculators 


I ALY was the most bitter enemy the sidewalk specula- 
tors ever encountered. He fought them when other 
managers gave up the fight. It always had been the custon 
of theaters to close their box-offices at four o'clock in the 
afternoon and not to reopen them until seven in the ever 
ing. This would compel purchasers of tickets to buy then 
either of the hotelagencies or of the sidewalk men. Daly was 
a firm believer in the hotel agencies, but he did hate th: 
‘sealpers.’’ In order to cireumvent them he kept his office 
open until 6 Pp. M., and not long after had it open fron 
% A. M. to 10 P. M., as is the custom nowadays He once 
asked the other managers to help him in a fight against 
them, but receiving only lukewarm assistance he went at 
them single-handed, and it was his boast that his was th: 
only theater in New York that did not maintain a spe 
lator in the lobby 
On the night of January 1, 1873. some time after tl 
matinée performance and shortly before the doors were 
open for the evening, the theater took fire and was destroyed 
and Daly and his company were without a home. Wit! 
his accustomed enterprise and push he had arranged wit! 
Judge Hilton, the executor of the A. T. Stewart estate, for 
the occupancy of the building at Broadway and Eight! 
Street 
In just thirteen days from the date of the destructio: 


varied theatrical existence 
and it required 
considerabl 





nerve on the part 


( a ) ; Fen a eine s a _— Aven profession Lester has become both of his theater Daly had his new home ready for perform 
next to Froufrou —was when Clara Morris took Agnes Seventeen years ago his D’Artagnan, in the Three 2NCces. The house he had leased was in a dilapidated con- 
ne place as leading lady of the company and appeared Guardsmen, at the Bowery Theater, and his Wildrake and dition, having stood unoccupied for eighteen months, and 
lar it W Another was the presentation of Modus won him the encomiums of the Bowery pit and it had to be thoroughly reconstructed in eve ry part The 
Daly managed to keep his theater to the front afterward a Burton engagement lifted him almost to the building had gone through a 
i ( rivalr 
him ar 
° vO Der 





t t) Y 
| t 
theaters wer 
published j 
r 
fi nt firms, each 
theater haviz 
1 1 rite pul 
heaher [ } 
uw col 
‘ heet t 
napger A ip 
posed to pre nt 
+ view to the 
yubl on such 
utters as he de 
‘ dto bring t« 
1 tie alr 
s fair to pre 


sume that they 


vere responsible 


























for what appeared 
n their individ- 
} 


ia vuse bills 


Wilkie Collins 





ot any man 
undertake its 
management. Its 
many previous 
managers had not 
helped to place 
ina very favora- 
ble light with the 
public, althoug! 
it had seen mani 
brilliant perforn 


ances In its time 
It had origi- 
nally been i 


church, and 
was from its plat- 
form that A 
Oakey Hall, late 
a mayor of th 
city, had deli 
ered the valed 
tory address 


his class, whic! 











Clara Morris 








had held its ex- 
ercises in the 
ehurch In his 


address | said 


Fanny Davenport 
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I ou eames , ‘stars. The first to appear under this arrangement , _ . 
Carlotta Le Cleré na dramatization of Wilkie Col 
novel, The New Magdaler Daly w busy reheat 
this play during the latter part of his compar t 
and Collir ho had come to America to help | 
iu OT }? L & \ ‘ i ‘ ‘ } 
M Mort Madeleine M 
oung 1 t Va t ! 
' 
rking in tl | } 
TE j ' 
' Mr. Collir ] | 
1} ; 
| { ne p od ¢ t} ‘ | } 
f box, whe e rest of Mr. Collins’ par } 
A few minutes later Mr. Daly sent for 1 I wer 
toh office | Li ( upl I nd th il n ne ( 
‘ in the front of that } er Ir ie 
} which he merely ren rkin ! 
' handing to mea pack: to Mr. Coll 
‘ when the act was finished ed the box and called 
| his name, he turned ; iid, wit! | 
\ mock seriousnes Is t » tried t | 
; assassinate me as I came it Others of the party asked 
i what he meant. He told them of the sword episode , 
H brandishing his cane about, made believe to cut off one of “Onn HAM 
Siceiting Girwiaiee my ears, at the same time presenting me with an English BROUC 
coin, which I have carefully treasured to this day l ane 
“‘Who knows but what some day this sacred editice When the building which Daly was occupying had or a ences 
may be turned to other uses, and its pulpit become a inally been erected there were two large passageways 01 
stage?’’ The pastor of the church at the time, in the either side which were then used as entrances to the stage by Dr. Oliver Wendell Holme It was « ered by M 
course of his remarks, spoke of what Mr. Hall had said, In one of hi confidential moods Mr. Daly told hov Fanny Morant and Frank Hardenberg, t of th 
] and added: ‘‘ Let us hope that such may not be the case, he intended utilizing them in a new local play which he pany The audience gathered on 1 on 
but if it should prove true, let us pray that a just fate may was going to write. One of the scenes was to represent an probably one of the most brilliant ever seen in a theat 
overtake those who would dare desecrate the house of afternoon in Jerome Avenus opposite one of the road lo mention “‘among those pre nt ‘ ild be t rive th 
| God.’ houses that existed in those days, when the drivers of fast) names of everybody who meant anything it 
| Through all its varied career from the day t was first horses were out taking a spin behind their tean t me terary Vv oft 
( turned into a theater to Daly’s tenancy, then to Harrigan Daly's idea was to get drivers | Budd Dot 
and Hart's occupancy, from that to the Streets of Londor down Broadway, in thr h one passageway I | Hard Times in New Quarters 
and finally as a home for prize fights, it would seem as if spoken of, aeross the stage, and then out the other passage 
} the hand of Fate had been laid upon it and equally soupon He intended having the other drivers made up to look like 1 ig pla elected r the opening wv one 
1 those who had *‘ desecrated it.’” No sadder ending was ever Robert Bonner, Jim Breslin, Commodore Vanderbilt ar James Alberry. of Lor n, expre for Mr. Daly n 1 























i recorded than that of one of the Worrell Sisters, who at one other well-known character feeling a ired that ich a pany ind w ealled For ! \ \l Da } i té 
i time had been its managers. Mark Smith, another of it novel scene would prove a drawing card. He fully believ« ntended that it wsal e t eat toap 
f one-time managers, lost his hard-earned money in trying it would make as great a sensation as his railroad seen at could be turned into a L] 1inst the play it 
i to make it succeed Dan Harkins’ last night upon the had in Under the Gaslight. which had ‘ nal prod feeling that most crit 1 ' pla t 
; i stage of Wallack’s was one of the saddest sights a theater tion in the same theater. The idea never culminated, and the disadvantage of the } | nst Mr. Da 
i ever saw He, too, had been the owner Daly carried — so far as I know the play w never writter ntention re¢ ed { , 
| some of its ill luck with him. Harrigan and Hart went During Daly's tenancy of this house he had en i f itial 7 t f the newspaper 
from the house to v was the beginning of the end of anarrangement with Peter Gilse who had agreed t their preliminary ‘ ‘ We trust t pr 
their long and happy ca. cer together. Probably no part of — the building in Twenty-cighth Street that had been } i Mis-Fortune for M ) his 1 beautiful 
{ I the great Stewart estate ever gave so n h trouble to the as St. James Hall or Theater nd whiet ‘ be grunt t} ter It pr i } ll of t \ ) 
executors as did this Steele Mackaye into one of the hand ‘ tne ! en} entire t he | " ns | t pe 
Daly opened with his company at this theater, to which thecity. The house w named after D other theate i ! r en nd t | t ! 
he had given the name of * Daly's Ne Fifth Avenue the Fifth Avenue, and on Wednesday 1 t, Decembe | But the r t ’ ntment, f 
} Theater,”’ in January, 1873, witha play of hisown adapta- 1873, Daly opened thers th his compar Cla M t} - is a lame , } 
tion, called Alixe, with Clara Morris in the 1 rok had left, and Fanny Davenport was n the leadi ney that he 1 ‘ tl ' i nig 
Y t Clara Morris, } had left the ec mpany tne ason pre with Jewett econd Phe ott \ | 
vious, had rejoined Daly, and it was through her fine rem: cally th ‘ 
ee acting that the play met with the success it did The evening p rmance open t ! S! 
At the same time this great actr n the opening poetic addre t had beer r r I I } 
night, car near causing the pl tor ‘ In one of } ! 
the me t ting parts of the pl rilic a ‘ ! 
| v intently interested in the d lopment of the scene, a 
! very rge and very fat ma how l r ming 
and who was ends ori to get to |} t the fr 
row of tt Dal T a iietl Pp ed 1 
Y na l in heap h hi ' +} 
| rail of the baleor n full vie the lienes H 
oe middle of a path cene, glanced up and ght ht « 
i &§ the fat man with his face growing ( minu 
from his exertior The actre irted to laugha and 
N whole house joined her in what car ne k tk Ir. D 
utter ruin of the play It is a risky matter to he | ‘ 
q audience a chance for laughing in a seriou pl iy wnen the ! 
\ incident is not connected with it. They are ever on the 
} watch for it, and many a good play has gone to its ruin the } 
\ through an unexpected chance to laugh | 
f I 
Wilkie Collins’ Narrow Escap« } 
} 
5 ] ALY’'S next piay at this house that brought a larg l ! 
measure of success was one adapted by him froma play I 
$ written by Doctor Moser, of Vienna, entitled Madeleine h | t 
| Morel. Daly had worked a long time over it, and at the n} 
time his theater in Twenty-fourth Street was burned had ced 
{ just finished the manuscript. He had added a new fourth ‘ I 
i act, written by himself, and after the fire, when the play I i} 
was recovered, he found that while the act he had written | The stor tl 
had been destroyed, the remaining three acts written by time, Sh pere beir ' 
the author were unharmed. Charles Fisher with Ls Jar | 
As Daly had made arrangements for a new theater mer ith sue nd Daly « \ i} 
uptown he determined to use the theater he was then = - time of the lack of supp f the 1 | T 





occupying for the remainder of his lease as a home for Nat Goodwin, Jr., in 1876 Continued on Page 46 
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-<% Women—sy mrs. L. H. Harris 





lown, they would all be found to be biographies of 


politicians. For the practice of political art natura 
perfect development in the one class o 


n beings that has no law or power of its own wit} 








hich to enforce tts ambitions and desires, and whict 
therefore. depend upon diplomac Women 
yhenomenal capacity for scheming and ma the 
perior fore. ibout them, just as they inherit small feet 
waists and fairer complexions as the sweet d 

of it. ‘The question is why they have so universal] 

1 of recognition as citizens in the real political world 

n fact, it i remarkable circumstance in this country 
here there are so many tongues to Liberty's consciencs 
hat half the people of it should still remain in bondage 
theut exeiting more than a merely humorous indiffer 


ein regard to their conditior 


ople. who from time to time act wit} 





retchings upon the national life Sometimes the 











i t t t sometimes radical but alw 
are refort ho will not give up or die, but wh 
irn nor you heir very graves till the wrong ayainst 
h thev i been ade right Thev have 
ritten th 1s n of Independence n this country 
unded ne parties, fought the ( | War, freed the 
ve ind they are now engaged in reconstructing th 
tind trial lite ithe na Di But me ’ 
them has ever shown any ethical, moral enthusiasm about 
nting r to womer In response to the higt 
rel of a fe reat nen with the rhubarb tempera 
ent i partia iffrage has occasionally beer vranted 
has beer en for the political convenience of a t 
tory strugylir » become a state: but the movement | 
ever received tl ttention it deserved 
I riter’s purpose is to offer some explanation of thi 
irious state of affairs, not from the feminine tear-point 
of view, but fron ur mpartial consideration of ye 
ri of f r iracter 


Women Tribal in Their Instincts 


presents 0 f tt hief limitatior litically, espe 
tliv in this countr For no woman was ever actually a 
romocrat ra Republ in, or a Radical, although mani 
f them bhecor sociah because tt entimentalit 
i intolerance of ialism appeal to then They are and 
‘ t e been the pron rs « iss distinetior 
‘ ry sphere of life open to then (Christianity ha 
le effect pon them in this particular As members of 
irches, as philanthropists, missionari their consciou 


listinction never is less than it is in the most 





There has always been a 
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political faculty They cannot think beyond the tent 
hadow of something primitive in them. There is some- 
thing catholic about political thinking of which they are 


till incapable 


And they have been enervated by centuries of pro- 
ction and privilege The great majority of them are 
not yet ready to yield the high tariff of this position for 





only. This condition has also developed in them 
irresponsibility The average woman is 
She is the 


faithful, even when incompetent in her home 
tandard in it for integrity, but outside of it her word is 

t always worth so much as a man’s Many honest 
vomen will break an unjust or unprofitable contract if 
they can, no matter how many witnesses saw them sign it 
In Tennessee, where the law 


carcely recognizes the property rights of a wife, a woman 


But an honest man will not 


of rank recently took advantage of this very inequality to 


had been 





ide anobligation and ave property “ hich if she 
i responsible person in law must have gone to her creditor 
I} inscrupulousness shows most often where women 
ict free of restraint and according to their own disposition 
It ts ridiculous to claim that, granted the ballot, they 


id purity politic They would be far less ikely lo 


( ipate than the rank and file of men who go to political 


conventions, but they have a genius for caucusing that 


irpasses the shrewdest manipulation of the ordinary 
ile machine politician, and they would nominate their 
indidate or break the quorum. They would not be so 
lv bribed as men are said to be, but the average woman 
open to more different kinds of convictions in on 
politically-charged hour than a man would be in a life- 
tit No human power could divine twenty minut 
«forehand how she would vote on any but a few prir 
ve moral issues 
Chis uncertainty would be very trying to the national 
yous system, to say nothing of the effect upen thi 
far more important commercial nervous system. John |) 
Rockefeller and J Pierpont Morgan would have died of 
neurasthenia years ago if women had had their political 
rights in this country - which is set down only to ill 
hat I mean 
(nd again, women are not more intolerant than me 


but, being women, their intolerance would in politic 





rly offensive to men. The fact is that, while the 





have more influence over men than they have over eac} 
thew only bad women appear to know best how to use 


The good ones are too conscious of their own mor 


distinction, and they lack that telepathy which should 





nform them of the trigger that pulls down the masculir 
tinet A man is, mentally, very much like a hors« 


especially in polities. He can entertain but one illusior 


ita time. He may be a phlegmatic farmer all the year 





} ted social leader It goes deeper than religion car ind, but the day he devotes to political issues he 
ich, because women are ali tribal in their instincts. becomes the very mental and moral color of his candidat« 
‘heir diplomacy has to do with one man. not with a He is the bucolic phonograph of his county hero Prin- 
ind, and this is one pathetic boundary of their ciples count for little; the man or the good old party 





he represents counts for everything. The only way to 
manage him is to substitute the glamour of some other 
} hy t 


it. This needs much more science than women 





iilusion, without fixing the one he ha ing to destroy 





acquired in their political attacks on him 
hysterical passion for giving their case away by calling 
\ man its moved to con 


trition by one woman's tears, but he is moved to teasing 


They have a 


attention to mans Injustice 


laughter or to annoyance by the combined shrieks of a 
thousand suffragists—-a fact to which the suffragists hav: 





never given enough attentior If you are in politic 

play the game, don’t play the woman! One way suffra- 
gists actually injure their cause is by offering indignant 
arful-citizen loo} 
of their countenances. There is something insanely per- 
verse In a man when he knows he is wrong, and he 1 


absolutely incapable of condescending to right hin 


solutions to legislatures and by the t 





He is made so that he cannot step out of such a fault 





out appearing to be too much of a v-good fellow 


only wav we shall ever get |} 


im across is by ceasing to rail 


and abuse him, by being more agreeable, by keeping our 
own political councils and as many of his as possible till 
avened with the other 


sense of justice to women, without which most men are 


they can be gently and properly 





0 innocently horn 


The Purchasing Power of Suffrage 


ger pon are some of the limitations in women, and some 
of the difficulties that stand in the way of their political 
right But, after all, they are not worse limitations than 
those that handicap a man in the exercise of his political 

Women 
are already on the eve of acknowledged citizenship, if 


rights and the difficulties are being removed 


they only knew how to use the cue they have received 











It is power and sentiment that count. The sense of 
justice in us all is rudimentary, and whatever is right in 
our order of things was forced upon us, at one time or 
another, by some power back of the principle, or some 
crusade sentimentality The English women have dis- 

vered thi tact They ire Mat ny the r influence felt 
n the hig elections, and they are awaker ag. in 

men, here and there, the old chivz pirit 
‘it is illustrated by the young men’s league for the 
of suffragett peakers it put > places and 
half-idle men sentimer nded together to 






he immediate effect of 
nee is slight except that it 1 


glish manhoad 


uffragette 





English women’s infhi 





dormant since the days of } 





This purchasing pows r of suffrage is what the American 
women still lack, but which they have within their grasp 
f they knew where to reach for it. So far they have been 
essential in the home, the church and in society, but no 





consciously. seriously missed them in the 
} 


yne has e 


a | 





\ 


pertormance of public duties vwecause they have made r 
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themselves no record here They have been like dainty notning r 1 ist i ic 
little social-campaign seed sown merely to ornament the to have the ballot ther 
galleries of the Senate Chamber. They have never real But I the | 
come up, politically speaking, except for this jardiniére ose observer} ‘ 
relation to politicians and statesmen W ull know the immedia \r can wor! . 
what the America oman has really been d learnit Lug 
how to dress, how to be very clever and attractive, how to a litt f somal , , 
earn money and how to spend it rhe proof that she is no miv a ve t \ 
at success as a homemaker Is lllustratead | the number 
women who board and avoid altogether the cares of a is sl ! t 1 er 
household, and by the fact that the more a yman Nas the tr l n in " 
dvantages of wealth out o hich to create a home, the dying S 
more she seems to devel ” the instir 3 OT the aap ! | 
hen, never settling with her brood, but Vays maki t ! 
ome her of tl ilf-dozen hou he amil \ he 
lf you will examine beneath the heart tattins tT aimost tar 
any modern American woman you ll find that she " 
not really like housekeeping She is resth lissatistied r 
nd feels tha she Wa 1 it lor some ( I i \ 
ny so many ot! them take refuge in the nad trial and 
ymmercial world It not ne ilwa n ‘ 
but from the kind of man-choice they make in | r et of sé 
Il am just frittering away my life in trifl 
ymmonplace young atron, W hate f bree ‘ thir x 
ne believes she Na ‘ biel 
ther day 
Socially, the Amer r ‘ 
rainit rth ‘ 
a t r i ’ I r r 
In rt, until the present time, | ! t 
oO are 1Ost In tI t of the } i ) he \ 
emi! eto pay LX¢ rope! sti 
. - TA . <—7" - ~~ 
ror hy r A) . 
| , " j | N 
Z A L! 4 | 
—. al «ithe - of a - \ 


height of f 





< PLL SseTRATE D BY I VAU X Wi ii 
y when he ‘ vel] 
nat uu sometimes saw Nis picture even in the heap 
g magazines, and when he owned the best steeph 





America, he was regarded among the other ric} 
ind wild young men as being in a class all by himself 


At thirty-five his outdoor life 








imateur correspondence ser ein the Boer War. had 
tiled to offset the effeet of his manner of Moor livir 
He was still brown h sunlight; but large citi la 
t rs, electric lights, places to dine and carriage bil 
ed on the past-midnight cnedule ¢ large, had 
ed his stomach muscles and fattened his jaw 
Jim was too heavy by twenty-eight pound 
ioctor i1d his heart vas | te y Ove na 
yvomen who saw him rse on the polo field 
hen he had given i acted offic 
illed him a brute to wear flowers in } 





lapel, as, subconsciou 





reile ng tne ratner er ( oT! persor 
Now, the truth of matter that Jim had 
varsened ery much in his si ll Those r t 


him best in New York and 


knew that, i 





1 spite of his stern { 
his horses and dogs, the animals loved him and would 


io infinitely more for him thar 





lived with them every 
ne who knew of his short affair with Margery Updalk 
thought he was the villain of the newspaper drama, but 
the truth of the matter was that he was a 
attention as the most gallant knight, that the fact of 
her being an actress had nothing whatever to do wit}! 
his decision to go abroad, that he really did not lo 
and that he told her after a great deal 
yish thought that he did not believe she was the typ: 
of woman wv i 
would want. She says today that 


he did not insist upon making the attempt 


er enough, 





ho could make him the 





This is not telling the story, of course But now that Dhes I wn t or a Loss, H I 


iker has dropped out of the club and the new 








ipers, no end of persons have forgotten the nan lepre { 
nine It witt he ( loake fortur f mn , 
to sketch a little up te t moment i he | 
1903, he put in at the West Indiar that ma 
4 course, it might have been stated — existence 
he had done himself pl of har \\ 
ntarily harmed ar one else mtfort ir } A 
Nobody knew what made him go off alone just at that port —that ' . wv 
time Usually, his cruise to Southern waters is take rema nname ‘ } 
itha very jolly company aboard, and with Mr Gray or papers tror ome. brought t hir ' iY } ’ 
e Gaston couple from Baltimore as chaperon Perhaps hands from other uses than the m« me { 
n spite of his somewhat coarse and frequent laugh, he tropical breeze: even the dark ars had failed 


had time when he estimated himself low enough to fer make tha f ir itch a i nt hene 
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of the Port. I saw your yacht. I remembered her name 
We remember everything down here. We've just been 


terribly excited new crop of sapodillas is ripe! ee 
Knock off work Jim suggested, closing his eyes 
ad imily Suppose we go down on board together 
We'll have cocktails and lunct This afternoon we'll go 
out a arpoon a sawtish or a loggerhead, and tonight 
roing on tonight He looked out of the 
‘ limp of 
ho had e out of 
I ea--good 
} ! rephed 
i 1d Jil Ky the 
} ivir he favor 
t istaglanceat the all-papered 
God bless you, this is a small 
i nd, but how should an old man 
me kno Do you see that 


inut tree? It dropped one on 
yeer yesterday would have 
I aia white man Must be two 
hundred years old and never did 
anything like that before Thi 


dust makes your threat dry, doesn't 
t He reached for-his immense 
I nar ha 

jim had a dull afternoon, no 


ris the old-fashioned 
kind who belonged to the day of 
the American plan hotel and black- 

nut furniture; a few drinks take 
away his dry, natural humor and 


eral cause him to tell the story 





of O'Brian and the Peaches 


lr} dances relief Porto 
hic J found, was anything 
buta port it Wasa V oode n casino 


decorated within by date palmsand 
intit People had gathered at 
the punchbowlun the corner: ther 


vas a British official, a Spani nex 





She Drew Her Foolishly-Thin Scarf 
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I'd been at every capital in Europe. And then, of course, 
I read a great deal. I know what you must think about 
living here, because since I have been married I have lived 
outside the island, too 

‘‘In the very narrowing life of Ne 


grumbled with his rough voiee 


York?” Jim 





She nodded and went on: ‘* Books —here she said 
| used to read and read! Then I had to come back 
because At any rate, it is a 


ery pleasant winterclimate. I find 
aux. I write 
about them to Ed. It amuses and 


i have lots of nice b 


pleases him 
‘It would me iid Jir 





hate to have an unattractive wife 
He ran his hand over his high fore- 
head 

**He’s in New York now you 
know,” said she ‘People on the 
island think we're such a strange 
couple — being apart like this. But 
they hardly know Fd. I know 
that you would like him—a good 
fellow. I’m so proud of him, you 
know.” 

Jim smiled down at her. But 
when she looked away he set his 

quare jaw 

‘*People tell all sorts of things 
about why I’m here. It’s ridicu- 
lous. You won't be here long 
enough to hear.” 

‘*I'm not so sure,” Jim said. “A 
doctor came aboard late this after- 
noon and said I had a temperature 

the island fever —-103. He said I 
mustn't leave Just a good case 
of fever I picked up at Key West, 
where there isn’t much fever, any- 
how 

“Oh!” said she, touching his 
wrist unaffectedly with her finger- 
tips, ‘‘I believe it’s true. Why did 
vou come out here tonight ?"’ She 


porter wi wore a magnificent gold About Her and Stood for a Moment looked up at him 
ehain about h neck, three con- There, Looking Down Into the Water ‘Lonesome, I think said Jim, 
nh engineer n white-duch bowing his head a little “T be- 
ening dress, a knot of curiously-varied women of all come more whimsical as I grow older. You said you 
ind f t h one trying to look young and would be here for some time 
laugh with the abandon of youth, and several girls, too Yes,” she interrupted nervously. ‘‘I was about to 


not t innoeent Lo be there, Who were at that 


| { life w na theatrieal manager would have called 
ab Other persons came in, little by little 
Most « ‘ emed either too fast or too slow Jim 
r ir tor hady ‘ f the morniny she Wa dre sed 
ther cheap and pretty gown. She wore no jewelry 
t I yrie emed to ike her She Was trying to enjoy 
} ‘ Jim saw her go to the bowl's edge five times 
truth, he was greatly amused at the whole affair. He 
ed nat it W shoul as amusin 4S a dance h 
r I ea Poincais I cost o much ke ! 
hur t later, as he expected, he met the 
h th Her name was Mrs. Bradford 
l one f the me el n Jin life w n he w 
I te] t k heavily at tl ind the 
e one t |! {him on the cl 
lL ! ( made much diffe 
‘ . he fact was kne 
i 1 it ‘i { a 
ul eth ’ 
he the } ‘ ' 
‘ l 
, ‘ y 
1 ‘ } 
} } | } 
} | (T 4 i horizor 
, cor 
he pe , nee ir 
\ { vere ad Jir pir ‘ 
nelast y h } he ‘ jed har 
She la | is sne ! i seen Jin name so otte 
nd th Via 4 ple e ‘ \ n hi ittentior 
Every one had been wi spering about his identity ni 
cosmopolitan reputation, | eandals and monev and hi 
hard nding and living~ for there is no spot in the world 
lacking 1 three or four women who keep up in such 
matters to add to their dist tion of kr ving the wicked 
world well Mrs. Bradford was not impervious to the 
fact that he had singled her out she miled again But 
hen she answered it was with her characteristic honesty 
Oh, ye she said ind lived here most of my life 
I went to the States to school those winters when my father 
could serape the money together. Naval officers really 


vere my education. I knew them of six nationalities, and 
in four successive affairs I learned to speak three languages 
lt took two Germans to teach me the ‘ch 1 feel as if 


tell you that I was here to economize. Business reversals 
Kd is suffering in a horrible, stuffy litthe room in New 




















York, and we're apart —I with my sister's family, visiting 
We're saving money. Some of the women here will 
invent all sorts of explanations for you. I might as well 

t it on you the first minute I have a chance, other- 
Vise the ’ 

Oh, me I shouldn't suppose they would,” he said 
tirmly “That water looks cool; now, doesn't it It 
does to me I think I'd like to swim a mile or two in that 
moonlight 

Sharks! he iggested. ‘And it wouldn't do your 
temperature a bit of good.”’ She looked toward him 
anxiously. Jim took one step toward her; there sounded 
i low rumble in his thick throat, he clasped his hands to 
r ci¢ 

More punet d he with sudden ease 

Let's not have any more she answered Le take 
one of these ramshackle old carriages and drive down the 
I na \ to door and say good-night, and then you 

ck to your own bunk, which is the sensible thing 
I | per. Here every driver —there are 

on the island —is almost a licensed chaperon 
ced in at the whirl of black and white and 
colors where the others danced His eyes not 
ere dull with the infection, b in them, for a 

Vas an expression of mental wearing 

ir humble servant iid } nd together 
el bed into the carriage Ih ed d er talked 
bad Spanish to the bony horse a y faced the blue 
ered oO t eping t ; After the had 
n in silen ‘ 1 moments past the hut nd 
tages Mr for rned a the right moment 

e the great frame of Jim Cloaker fall forward, uncon- 

is, against the fror eat 

Phe driver stopped his horse, turned around and uttered 
i single word Dengue!" he said ith the skill of an 
old diagr in 

Phe de r ue ed the woman 

Oh, he ” efor Boga Pablo. The house wa 
dark 

Drive to the Oecidental wharf,’’ she commanded with 


His yacht is there, and probably more 


1 
juick decision 


conveniences on board than in any house in town.’ So, 
the carriage wert on swinging down among the shabby 
commission houses of the half mile of harbor front. In 
the second floor of one of them lights blazed behind the 
blinds, and a tin-pan piano whacked the stillness 
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Jim raised himself suddenly. ‘‘Hey? What’s this 
what’s this?”’ he said. Then, realizing the awkwardness 
of his performance, he straightened up like a soldier and 
said: ‘I’m extremely sorry. It’s taken you quite out of 
your way. Turn back, driver—Mrs. Bradford’s 

‘] think not,’’ she answered 

Jim had never been denied his own willful way I 
size, the fire of his eye, the depth of his voice, his own.cor 
sciousness of the money and physical strength behind him 
had trained him to overbear people He looked up in 
surprise, uttered an exclamation, and lapsed into t 
stupor of the fever again 

They took him on board the Tortuga, and Mrs. Bri 
ford sent the driver for her sister and the doctor. She h 
seen that the servants were helpless, so she rolled up her 
sleeves, called for a pail of ice water, searched the locker 
for medicine, and was still busy when the doctor and her 
sister arrived toward the first pink dawnstreak in 1 
white haze behind the mangrove clumps to the eastward 
She was a little tired, the world seemed a little unreal 
The adventure had been strange. It made a story hard 
to tell. And, moreover, she had found, in the watch- 
pocket of the delirious man’s waistcoat, a rose. She w: 
sure that she had worn that very bud by itself at her 
neck. Shivering a little as she went over the gangway 
to the wharf, she drew her foolishly-thin scarf about 
her and stood for a moment there, looking down into t} 
water 

Jim had a time of it, he admits. But every one, par- 
ticularly those persons who are familiar with his type, and 
particularly persons who find island life dull, know that he, 
not less than his hospitality, is attractive for any number 
of idle hours. His convalescence, after a few days of a 
hard-running fever, was a round of parties on board hi 
boat. Propped up in a steamer chair he took the Daggett 
and the Coldbrooks, and the rich MacAvoys, and ths 
three construction engineers, and the gay Miss Teneriffe 
with the thin nose, and the roly-poly Miss Burg—-a com- 
plete and curious island aristocracy—all about for trips 
and dinners, with plenty of nice things to drink; and gay 
more than once an entertainment on the afterdeck whict 
Joshua Conger, president of the Gulf Stream Bank, called 





‘a lawn party with a stick in it. 

Mrs. Bradford was often there. She drank and sang with 
the rest of them. She embroidered shirtwaists in t} 
Spanish style on afternoon excursions to the Bottomweed 
lighthouse, and told Jim that she expected him to buy 


set wer 





them for his nieces. It was a heyday. The 
not irreproachable. One of the construction engineer 
who hailed from a technical school in Maine, said it wa 
too rich for his blood, and that playing bridge with women 
cardsharps was not to his mind a profitable amusem« 
He dropped out 

Even when all the rest were there Jim’s eyes followed 
Mrs. Bradford about with a curious new light in them 
The two never made any definite attempt to talk to each 
other. When they chatted at all it was with easy under 
standing about aims of men and women and methods of 








gaining 
somely of the responsibility that lay upon both men and 
women to fit themselves to pass down a good inheritance 
and about good books and poor play Ss. OUOiten enough an 
afternoon party would find at its close that Mrs. Bradford 
had been sitting, as if by chance, perched up somewh: 


happine 38; and occasionally they spoke whole 








on the deck near Jim—who always held the cent 
tage, like an emperor, in a wicker chair —and that t} 
usual dash in both their spirits had lapsed into nt 
‘ yyment of the laughter about them, of the ice t KIIt 
in glasses, and the absurd antics of Miss Teneriffe ar 
( ptain Bond, of the British Army 
he day came for Jim to go. It was long after h 
had departed and the time he had lingered becam ne 
bject of much wonder and open speculation among the 
irrulous d set It had been a pleasant experier 
but could not last forever. He gave a good-by dinne 
Jim had a faculty of making it easy for all about hir 
to drink freely. Conger, the banker, remembered a pa 


1dventure with this pleasant trait of the gay cosmopolitan 
He had gone home with a cigar tied to his gray chin beard 





with a piece of pink ribbon. Furthermore, he was going 
to accompany Jim on the northward cruise as far a 

Jacksonville, and the sea motion had never agreed with 
him. He turned his glass down and the only others who 
were not unreasonably hilarious were Jim and Mr 

sradford Cloaker drank heavily but his eve vere a 
little lifeless and tired; she did not assume her usual 
vivacity Her golden look seemed, for the moment 


tarnished 

‘I wish,” she said to Jim, ‘“‘that you would see Ed 
when you are back in New York. He is probably work 
hard now, but he has the heart of a sportsman. Y: 
would like him, Iam sure. I'm so proud of him myself! 

‘Of course,” Jim replied enthusiastically, ‘‘and it will 
be a great pleasure for me to hunt him up.” 

‘Good-by,”’ she said. ‘‘We will see you 
time, I hope.’’ She was standing at her carriage on the 
wharf. Miss Teneriffe had already climbed in with t! 
British captain. They were waiting for her. 


igain son 
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times he attempted to speak. Finall hed sof hat n H id \ 
] with the characteristic low rumble in |} hroat of allt ‘ 1 i | 
; Chey have said that you ere anothe AUX } would 
he said, with her eyes on the grout 
Jim flushed and shut his teeth togeth: And the All along 1 Atla 
| would have told you so if they had not b tid of 5 log-lir 
i They would have said things al Ed She spok f the dial with ‘ H 
oftly had ta ‘ t the | 
iw **As I remember it,"’ she went or e} r 
| « single personal thing to each other. Ha vray nd the Statu 
} ** Ne said Jim, looking her in the ey« Not or inrise gleamir i diar 
; lf the tallest building. Ther ‘ 
if ‘For God's sake, don’t let us begin!” | 1id quiet] no doubt, like it he 
a and having taken her cold hand for a1 ment he walked forward on tl (y 
q ‘ uckly toward the carriage and stood with bared head It was Saturda Hie d \ 
is the vehicle rumbled off over the board ind open up his apartmer I t r | N p 
1 “Conger,” he said, as the two men sat back in wicker for a long walk in the park that fro1 I night. Neitl i | har 
hairs, looking out over the yacht’s foam that tracked windows stretched now-laden tree ind oF ue imat edy 
backward to midnight, ‘it seems foolish for me to be far away to the west i f th t Just after tl new sor ur 
consuming all this good whisky and cold soda alone ordinary lunch hour he struck off down M on Ave Bradford raised ‘ 
** Does it?’’ said the wily old islander Then why do toward the lower street number Ph nter sun sh n From behind a rt ) he dr . somber 
aa it? It’s a wonderful night without any assistance. Look _ brilliantly upon the half-deserted midday stretch of 1 vot f Madeira \ ty, saith th cher 
i it those white mullet streaks on the water hiter than dences, and the scrape of snow-shovel 1 rasped th juot is | t it ‘ I 
4 the moonlight.’’ He turned his chair a litt oO that he softened air of a morning after a storm y tion. Clo ! rvth ’ } id 
could see his host's face As Jim reached the steps of the house wher iward ild | \ } | 
! ‘*Miss Teneriffe was amusing,’ the old man said after Bradford had his quarters the wheel fa carria ! i iy makir end 
‘ everal moments. ‘‘I like girls to be vivacious and fres into the gutter behind hin ul ipon turnir " t } | 
from prudery, provided they have the real woman in ‘em. realized intuitively that the tall, tired, unsha 
Eh? Like-—-well, like Elizabeth Bradford vidual who stepped down, and after irch of | 
Again he scrutinized Jim’s profil told the driver to come back for his money Wednesd I") tr I} 
**She has had a hard time if any one ha Mrs. Daggett was the man he sought jema itt } H 
mentioned that some one of the women had attempted In spite of a somewhat wilted collar and dust Kked ton i th } 
to tell you. She said you found an excuse to consider Bradford had, at that moment, the 1 ‘ 1 il vitl riety r 
me other subject manner which some men, particularly tl thin er I heaters fror fror ‘ X 
Did 1?” said Jim calmly to have t} clothes draped rather than fitted, a il nd do 
i | Yes,’’ Conger said But, you see, Ed Bradford isone keep about then He, eemed t e that he ’ hotel H 
} of those attractive fellov and at wild You see ‘ tl pers ! ! I It | 
| i drank a good deal and gambled Then, two years ago he he gazed back at tl I i ra moment and t} as th ( ! ey I \e r { 
| § Was in the insurance business and there was fifteen thou having seen him or n ntere el I ! no t ! H { } } 
| sand dollars which went wrong in his hand Chey even epped 
| rrested him he prosecution \ topped H ‘ I 1 t I 
a olicit business for the company and turn back to ther wrote 1 Lid 
i | whatever he could to discharge the the odligatior { \A if ‘ ! ‘ J tt 
} Jim's glass fell out of his hand, crashing to pie nt { ! y a ! t 1 ! " ! | * 
ek, and the largest piece of ice slid out beyond their personal inf 
f et to glisten in the moonlight O I | 
‘I was only going to say Conger went on carelk momentary 
| hat it illustrates the astounding qualities « i fine tone of his truthful st mie too | \ 
; | woman. She had never been very happy with h Bradford held out a r hand | t} he t ‘ he N ker | 
} though she loved him. She had tried to make hin Little went up the brow: I ey } t nspicu \W 
le foolish, intemperate and extravagant; but when the for elegant decoratior i tast ' tariat and |] ale 
.-. last trouble came she went to him and engineered the t} An ever I | 
| whole arrangement by which he » keep out of hallway, dark and silent i I 
2 the penitentiary. She sold all of her loth ind jew- hallway melled mu And y ha i 
\ elry and started him off on the ne le and left him found Bradford ipar r r i 
| it the very time her whole heart of desire to be pleasant, and a little mor xul than | ) 
| with him. She came down here to the fearful dullness of | pected Some books were open, leav d nward r prot | 
| this island, and the disagreeable sister who has head- the able i mg tray tobacco-jar ind 1 ) i i 
4 } iches, and the old friends who were whispering all sort of the letters was addressed in a large, feminine ha H 
' 2 of stories, and the old guard of sweethearts who would Jim probably wondered ether th I ibett i cold tt i} 
h ympathize with her, which was just what she didn't want.” handwriting; he had never seen a line of it befo r 1 
j Jim had turned about. His thick t e had opened 
: ngers pulled at the wickerwork my n « thy the be 
| Conger cast a reflective eye at the H 1 t t 
mass of thunderclouds gathered over I ) 
the sandbars to the westward I 
Don’t women beat all hell?"’ said } i 
he softly. ‘‘I heard her say to ve { | 
I'm so proud of him,’ and within 
hearing of those who knew! , 
Well played! * Jim said aloud i { 
Well played!” ! i 
Exactly!”’ said old Conger, fit 
gering his watch as he looked into 
(loaker’s face. ‘I think I'll change 
my mind, Cloaker. I’m rather old 
and rusty in such affairs, but I liked | H 
your friendship with her. It seemed | 
; F to be cut out of almost the same pi I I 
of sportsmanship as her loyalty to t 
him. Now, loyalty is one fine and hat } 
wonderful thing about her, but lo 
inother matter. I noticed 
“You are becoming talkative! ) 
! Jim said slowly, spacing each word t I 
Conger bowed. ‘I said I ha 
hanged my mind, Cloaker,”’ he ! 
gracefully. ‘I would think it ar ‘ 
especial honor at this moment to 
iave the privilege of drinking wit! 
you. Where will you stop along the 
coast after leaving me?”’ | 
** Nowhere,” replied Cloaker, set- i pa 





oF tling his big body back into his chair 
I'll make the shortest p yssible rut H ften for } ! 

to Sandy Hook | want to set tt 

ome one in New York I Wish,” She Said to Jim. “ That You Would See Ed When ¥ se Bact Naw Weel Contimued on Pe te 
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THE LOSING GAME 


r : . 4 we + f 
‘What I want,” said RB ' W tI ] P \\ N Ie margin of two dollars a 
Pound with authority is _ VY ’ 4 NA + . Seen share, or two hundred dol 


are 
Wedon't 





he nice country towns of ILLUSTRATED BY F. R. GRUGER larson the trade 





' twenty-five hundred in put up a cent. Multiply 
habitants up to five thousand or so; towns with a couple John by a hundred, and we've got twenty thousand dol- 
7 of hundred thousand dollars of bank deposits and from lars cash in hand. If John loses, as we hope, we keep the 
é to a million—just nice, fat, fresh little country twenty thousand, If all the Johns should win at once, the 
er that have never had a stock wire in ‘em He best we could do would be to hand them back their own 
pronounced the words very much as a hungry twenty thousand. But John won’t win. He never does 
gourmand might speak of fine, plump, hand-fed I haven't,” Pound continued, smiling good-naturedly 
young pig, roasted to a beautiful, tender brown, ‘‘been figuring out ways to beat a bucketshop the last 

with pan gravy and new apple-sauce and mealy six months without getting some ideas about the ht 
baked sweet potatoes ness. Nobody is going to put over crooked quotations 
You see, this whole country was broke all on me the way we put ’em over on Rexford. Every 
through the hard times He swept his hand — order that’s handed into a branch office will be wired to the 
over the map. ‘‘ For three or four years nobody main office here in St. Paul and confirmed here before it 


had any money. Then, the last two years, money _ is filled. More than that, all the margin money is goings 
has been piling up. Everybody's got some. You to be wired to the main office every day. I propose to 
know if a man’s been half starved to death he have the game in my own hands.” 











































must be fed a while before he gets back hi Emma_ smiled lightly. Her dark, intelligent eyes 
appetite. They've just fairly got their appetite rested upon her husband with approval. Nevertheles 
whet Do You Think About This Aussteemeted Copper? back. And in the last two years there’s been a her heart was a little sore. She noticed that he now spoke 
tremendous rise in stocks; millionaires have been of the venture with authority, as though it were his own 
i growing on bushe The newspapers have been individual affair—although certainly she had borne no 
HE marriage ceremony which united John Pound  fullofit. You can bet these people out here he laid his slight share in nursing it up to its present stature. She 
and Emma Raymond was performed very quietly hand on the map have been reading all about it. They had always instinctively believed in Pound’s power 
in lor of the minister's flat. The minister's know the way to get rich fast is to buy stock But they even when he was a mere under-doggy telegraph operator 
tleshy v pinsterly, anwmic daughter were, in fact haven't had a chance to get into the game. There's never at eighty dollars a month. It now occurred to her that 
he onl é been a wire anywhere near ‘em. To their minds the stock perhaps, he was going to be more powerful than she had 
Pounce ipid as though he had taken a drug. exchange is a kind of paradise away off on the other side supposed—so powerful that a helpmate would be rather 
He was tired to deatl After the prolonged excitement of the world. When we open up a fine little stock ex- superfluous to him 
sequestrating Mr. Rexford’s bucketshop--a feat change right at hand, so they can drop in on the way to Thoughtfully surveying the map, he seemed, indeed, a 
hich he had finally accomplished less than an hour the post-office, you bet they'll drop. We want to plant very efficient, confident kind of person. ‘‘ Here’s where 
betore a deep reaction I¢ upon hin from which he one in every good town from here to the coast our game lies,” he said laying his hand on the highly 
himsel In a blank and witless sort of way Hamilton had been tugging at his bushy red mustache colored surface. ‘‘ And here’s where | want you, Ham 
he w rather disgusted with everything. He was even thoughtfully Don’t see how you're going to make it out in the country opening up these branch offices, getting 
humiliated because his busine lit so litthe became a witha bank roll of eight tl old man,’ he observed, the game started Gazing thoughtfully down at the 
t legroon hile i.mm Lhe the hand re er vith good humor It to start the gam green, blue and yellow spaces that represented great 
! MY t nd rt A dor n the el l ind every town you open in takes that much more state he tairly saw endless grain fields, count 
i made f OOK freshest and most piquant \ little more Pound assented ‘We've got to many thriving rural centers, each with its we 
H nd wa little collected that he hardly followed reach every branch office with our own private wire, and little bank. The vision captivated his mind 
rer ! Abrup ne heard the minister sa na Vnat lake the money he only capital a bucket- a million dollars of loose cash out there this n 
} t n I e pause that lop need ist wire. If the telegraph company would waiting to be taken in,”’ he said almost solemnly 
brought him up with a panicky sense that some give me credit I'd ver the country with bucketshop Monday morning of the week following this convers 
tl or other expected of him, and he ju aved ona hundred-dollar bill. Unfortunately it won't. Here’s tion, Hamilton and a chubby, swarthy telegraph operator 
! t r al Thank y t deal: For private wire, the company charges us named Brewer dropped off the west-bound train at 
I I t kn hand touching his wrist. She wa twenty dollars a year on each mile of wir When they Bremen. It was a thrifty town of three thousand 
‘ « and chart He } a wire already strung that they can lease us, they ants, lying in a fat, rolling, sparsely-wooded 
pe Much embarrassed, he make us pay only a month’s rent in advance. But where Little Turtle River wound sluggishly along the we 
p t y and ed he they have to build a 1 wire, as they will here, they between a thin fringe of tre A large frame grist mill 
e appeared like f nake plank down six months’ rent in advance—ten painted yellow stood on the bank of the river. There were 
hr ! lollar n the minister's hand than dollars spot cash for every mile of wire. For every town — two tall, red grain elevators near the railroad track; two 
‘ hereby ge eve ith where they put in a drop from our wire to our office they banks, two hotels \ number of the frame dwellings 
he nsoled himself for h is forty-two dollars a month. Here in St. Paul we were so new that the shingles fairly shone in the sun 
‘ ppt re ng mialiciou have to pay ‘em thirty-five dollars a week for our drop It appeared very good to Hamilton, who carried, beside 
I kimi ip the } ecause she had beer from C. N. D. wire over which we get the New York Stock _ his suitease, a long, odd-looking roll of stout cloth 
tr i ty t it r 1 nat nt eneral exchange jyuotations direct ind twelve dollars < ie for he task before the travelers was quite sin ple While 
a t tCtio}r re had 4a ‘ stupid inclination t a ticKel But the big item is that ten dollars a mile for Hamilton trolled about looking for a suitable offices 
ju Wt he carr ed upon them he ther ire W eal 
idressed | e for me ng quite cross] ready got a hundred 
I hung be mile wir I figure we 
Emma read } tut mind e an open bool She can get right away three 
knew }t re ‘ ‘ r ‘ and quite comprehended hundred miles more 
tha t ich made m disgusted with everything That will take three 
he i : ‘ cheerfully All right thousand dollar 
John \W é ‘ nd have ; vell feed Pha 1 Har 


take Ham : have a real part Would you like t five thousand dollars out 
Hy tik ‘ mefaces ecretly acknow of youreight. And every 
‘ was the better fe f the twe place where you open an 
Har : iy t | tel kmn office you've got to have 
he e pa vas a complete abankrolitostart with 
\ or } nd | of char pagr Why Pound n 
l t s« ire¢ i) t me 
rie | King’ be on Ch 
r na j (ur custor 
I ‘ é } fellow I 
t | ? t Y } e bet Dp 
I | oney on every but 
‘ lon't } up any, d 
\ N it ali no Ww 
if ou custor 
t I u WOrkIng 
r } ' ) lo} Smith. of 
he ’ WW na t thint 
may \ Wwe itspre nion Pacifie will go up 
bor me d Rey D So he come nto our 
Curren av at the edge of the tal office and buys a hun- 
With these articles they began their honeymoor Phe dred share that is, he 
followed the red line of the railroad along the 1 ip. and bets wit! i that the 
looked up the towns in the report t¢ how much ready stock will rise We make hei 
each pPossesse« Presently Hamilton ned them John put up a cash “td Cover the Country With Bucketshops on a Hundred-Dollar Bill 
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Brewer drifted down to the railroad ition ntroduced pretty deep } he 
















































himself to the telegraph operator as a fellow-cr id 
explained that they were about t la ste | i 
with a private wire from St. Paul, ar proc ( 
establish friendly relatior What he re nted w 
| to find out whether anybody thers 
speculati in grain or } Of « pe ‘ ‘ N \ 
j who handled the messa ld 
Before noon Har n had rented t 
millinery shop in a small frame build Str 
- It consisted of a room about twenty feet Mr. | ‘ ' 
| lart , room of tl at the rea t vo con i . 
prising the whole upp y —Was occupied | i ju ( N N I St. 5 ( ( \ | { 
ol the peace Inst ‘ ent conveva rt \ l i need é ’ j ? A } 
public and real-estate deal a! ered ft ‘ tr he ha ‘ 10} t N 
we il worn alpaca otfice acKet i he rent i twel \A nti N e Na na VI Wil ra r t t \i r) t} 
: dollars a month vraph to you and vou will then t rto Mr. Le } ! { hand the 
‘*George Lewis is our ma said Brewer when the tw We, ¢ " will pa t ph el ! r to Brew , ft 
met at the Bremen House for the midday meal He allow lan ey ye f tw { cet ! The 1 I tT i ‘ l vas all tl 
( takes a flyer in grain every now and thet Sends | indred dollar hat 1 ha l t vas t \ 
orders to Chappell in Minneapolis. Seems he owns a | { arrang na hur i dollar : rage 
{ ( farm a few miles out--mortgaged up to the hilt—but Chis was Pour ter Unae margi! ney | 1 re ved ove i if Nortt 
| stays in town most of the time buying h paid in at the local offices was imme ely tr r I ‘ i the 
f quite a sport) farmer! plays poker just we ll wire to S I ] I} he otal cast esource t t \l Lewis d ' ne 
lose it knows everybody and is popular concern were constantly in his own hand hus, also hand, he would wire the ma ! } 1 wire 
“That sounds like it Hamilton commented ** Fetch the worst er « ild do would be to embe ‘ the mone ind Mr. Lewi } i man off ] 
him up to the office about two o'clock the receipts of a day Pound was willing to take ny technical points came up \ 
| After the midday dinner Hamilton walked across the — his chances of that for the sake of having a man who wa ful about, Brewer could put | ld r 
| street to the neat two-story brick building of the First well known in the community t lanage each local off main of ! ictior \ { t} tt 
National Bank. He noted t mn ' 
institution’s shiny plat iss t e cent hare My 
windows, tile floor, polished 
oak counter and neat brass } f all the 
wickets for the cashier and the t if} 
teller —all, as he mentally com- har 
mented with approval, very _ 
» § nobby and prosperous-looking ind a | 
i § ‘Mr. Mile he inquired rs f 
on amiably of the young sandy } 
man behind the ish ; , 
| wicket-——having got his de i His } 
scrip yn Irom tne hotel el a 
| He laid down his card \ 
} 
Mc . GRA | 
i | P.F. I Nf \ : ' 
tH ‘ t 
, “*T believe your correspo! ' 
i er i St. Paul 1 ! N 
Nat | Bar he ¢ ! 
| ni Ked tt 
ae bankers’ dir I Wea \ 
} , ? t y 
a O} i ‘ 
yr. comn n othee her iy 
} Breme Mr. Miles, with ou { 
| own p te wire m St. P 
We expect t consid 
| banking busi i } 
. the ac nt if | 
) m ( <a icLor er i } tt 
| lo the rear ¢ e banki va t 
office proper W isl 
| with the . Pr y Vor 
ove! d 4 middi ed { ( 
man in h nirt eve r nt 
hair prematurely gray ar 
faceprematurely wrinkied,no | 
stepped to the door which led ( 
from this room to the spat L — . — J t 
behind thecounter. Evidently He Just Saved Himself Krom Blurting Out Idiotically: " Thank You ! 
he had overheard, for he re- t ‘ r 
garded Hamilton with lackluster and suspi blue eyes As Hamilton truly said, it impr i the community ' Dp 
This, as Hamilton knew from the hotel clerk's deseriptior ith a sense of the compar i faith nothing el onns } bucks must. } set 
was Mr. Barlow, the president of the ban The young could t} . ) f I 1 the 
cashier looked around at his superior inquiring QO ! ! n wl i | 
Mr. Barlow came deliberatel ip to the counter with the the bank It received n , iy . | . , | ‘ 1) 
air of aman who has been invited to buy a gold brick whic} trar rrit tl , ‘ B 
hows broad patches of cast iron where the ling | in't ta t | 
worn off. He picked up Hamilton's card f i State Bank er r" | 
When's your private wire going t be ere 
inqu d ver ar ~ ’ 
' he telegraph ¢ par promise i 
he by noon tomorr Hamil | 
| ( IT] | | 
¢ I ( H n <¢ 
face i nd \ 
NAr m 1 r 
ci 
Fir id Har n ar ] t I I 
rom you. You see, we put the local offi ntis nthe 1 
nands of some I-KNOW! mal I f est 
guaranty we can possibly give that th 1 is abso- the to; I 
lutely on the square Now, for manager of this office nated stock ACP, BO NI 
Mr. George Lé has been recommended to u You pace rg lotatior I 
can understand it Ver mportant to us to pick the Besides t black 1~ ‘ ne r Among 1 } ut 
right sort of man. What do you think of Lewi six plain wooden cha il rn tehe table, f amy ‘ H nand B much obje 
That the office was to be ianaged by local man which Hamilton had just pa four dollars 1 seventy of ‘ ax t ! they had been bringing a « 


seemed to Irprist Mr. Bark till more Wi Lew) tive cent t the furniture store acre the v He had Continued on Page 42 
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AS 


the kternal Snows Converted Into Wealth 


They lected the Walkinshaw wells as the point of attack 
Che Superior Court had no hope r them; precedents 
based on the common law were against them, and they 
nia, recognizing the 


pressing necessity of radical action, cut loose from prec- 


edent lightened s hip Dy throwing overboard the common- 


law rules revardir rh ground water put the helm down 
ind started off on an independent course By a bold 
ce it changed the fundamental ground-water reguia- 


sand brought into being a new legal doctrine born of 





the distress of Katz and his fellow-ranchers, a doctrine that 


put a sudden stop io speculation in ground water and 


effectively protected the owners of land over artesian 


India, the home of irrigation, waters more land from 
wells than from running streams; the Dakotas, Nebraska 
and Kansas depend almost wholly upon artesian water 
for irrigation throughout the region of deficient rainfall 
well water is coming into greater use and gaining in impor- 
tance every year When these facts are considered, when 
it is remembered that the water available for gravity 
systems, the flow of the streams in the West, has practi- 
cally all passed into the hands of individuals and corpora- 
tions, the full import of the protection afforded the poor 
man’s rain in the West, the ground water, can be appre- 








ciated The decision in the Katz-Walkinshaw case 
staved the hand of the peculator and of the corporation 
eager for the possession of the vast underground water 


resources beyond the Missouri, and in the decades to come 


} } 











the new rule will prove of incalculable benefit in the orderly 
de opment of the countr irid half 
rhe {ere ad 
water: sul |, permanent 
nanne t na nits 
rse, and percolating or ground water, moisture seeping 
n from the surface and filling the voids between the parti 
les of sand and gravel, having no defined channel or 
dé te ection of flow r hy + 
: tat , reanea trea 
ve the use of wee strean 
matter how deep these underground rivers go, they remain 
reams so long as they have a defined channel, banks and 
i definite course heir water may be claimed by the first 
irrival on their banks, or it may be reserved for riparia: 
proprietor But for the use of pe reolating water, of water 
tanding idly in the ground without a visible sign of mo 
on or striving toward a certain goal, for the use of suct 
lifeless water a different r has heen devised by the 
ir h courts Acting on the theory that the almost 


mpercept ble movements of the ground water were occult 


dden from human understanding and could never be 


known, and that, therefore, this water was part of the 
il, the English courts gave the owner of the soil the 

t to do with it what he chose. He could pump it and 

ir t. or bottle it. let it run to waste or se ist as h 
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ground owned by him 
Che owner of the land 
was the owner of the 
percolating water 
down to the center 
of the earth’ in the 
language of the law, if 
he desired to go after 
it that far. Happily 
the question whether 
he has the right to 
nvade the hinterland 
f the antipodes has 
not been raised so far 
With the Mayflower 
and subsequent Eng 
lish importations, this 
legal rule came acro 
the Atlantic. It held 


pallor 
any rT 
oli 1 

too 
sho} 
ifla 


trine Mrs. Walkinshaw 


tten ed to | pm he 


ut of her « al 
Dp ts naving fr ip 
Katz and } attorne 
t! percol io t 
nas VA toc tiry t 

y \ pi 


attempte Ito prove that the water Mrs. Wa nsha Look 


was not ground water, but part of 


stream, and 


riparian rights to stop her from 


stream Ss Wa 


The distric 


brilliant arr: 


engineers W 





strata folds 
theories, in 


thev invoked the ¢ 





t judge 


y of water experts 


ho swamped him 


det ed rerrou? 
ily acred GO 

ellir tne igina 
m-riparian land 
for many days to tl 
~wlogists and hydraul 
evidence concernit 


faults, deposits of impervious clay and oth« 


n} 
an effort to prove or 


disprove, accordin 


their re spective interests, the existence of a defined strear 
found that the moisture in the Walkinshaw land was per 
colating and not running water, and that, therefore, tl 


owner had a 


HE Supreme Court passed ove 


perfect right to do with it as she pleas ! 


The Supreme Court Speaks 


but when it arrived at the 
venerable tribunal took the bit in 


pieces the li 


When it fini 


absolute ownership of percolating 


Right out kk 


little isle in 


substitute for them to fit conditior 


plains of the 


Subjecting 


found to its 


and and gravel by the ton from his 
ssupply. The only res 


his neighbor 


a hole in the g 





id 


unlike s: 
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From these 


] 
i 


hed and ¢a 


ud it declared its ind 


West 


water to a critical 


the questior tf 


conclusions of law, the 


its teeth and kicked to 


nes and traces of mildewed legal precedent 


med down, the doctrine of th 


water Wa i wrec} 


ependence of the tight 


rules concerning ground water and tramed 


examination the cour 


surprise that water differed radically from 


sand or gravel. It discovered that a man may remove 





ficult to maintain 
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starting, novel facts tne 


the removal of water from one 
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feasible for 
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eave all the other land above tl 
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Er 
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rhe court also discovered that water 


ts level, and that 


ole in a DOdY of Water 


court conciuded t 


part of an undergrou 





hstanding, must low 


e reservoir (rivet 


pocket the proces is ar 


empty reservoir hig 


the words of the Supreme Court It is ar 


anomaly in the law if one person can, for his individua 


profit, destroy the community and render the neighbo 


hood uninhabitable 
1 he lower court s de Cision Was reversed Ti eW LiKIT 


shaw pumps might 


water could 
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and other « narges the cost to the ligant —_ 
P exceeded five hundred dollars a day, or 
a more than twenty-five thousand dollar 
id By the time the Supreme Court has ret 
e 


dered its decision the expense Wil I 


grown to thirty-five thou 
thousand dollar and yet the object of the 
quarrel is but an insignificant flume 





| ing two hundred inches of wate ) 
the trial the value of the conduit flow w 
im fixed at three hundred and ten thousar 
dollars, or sixteen hundred dollars an inet 



















































dred res of ora ‘ I ‘ é 
tr fi e nhac r ! r ndred dol 
in acre iora V right that the 
vere reed to defend eavy cost 
\ similar at is made ups eC 
duit of the company furnishing water t« 
i Pawn. 1s cee a us — Corona, a town of twenty-seve hundre 
{ Phe Most Valuable Possession of the City of San Bernardino. Artesian ouls supported by seve! ——s ire Miles of 
4 '] Well Spouting 300 inches of Water Worth $300,000 deciduous and e¢ IS Or ira Phe t lhe Los Angel River in the San Fernando Valley 
the Corona land is fertile and well located 
| worth millions of dollars were assured of a permanent has little water, and the Perris Valley, a large depre { furnishe pply unvaryil easons of drought 
| supply and the doctrine of correlative rights in ground ion containing much alkali and hardpan, was draw 1% teady and regular, until the comy ha 
; waters was established. Texas still clings to the absolute upon to the extent of six hundred miner's inches valued a intario vater bought a tract of land not. far from the 
irresponsible ownership of percolating water, but most of | amillion dollars, withanother million added foran ay DT bored wells and be it - S , 
4 the other arid states have followed California's lead forty miles long and for the distributing system. Rancher the Cucamonga spring wed f declining he 
Legislation by the courts differs in one important aspect n the Perris Valley tried to cut off the two-million-dollar i never recuperated A lawsuit follows 
i from statutory enactment: it is retroactive Despite Corona supply on the ground that the pumping interfered — Its trial lasted two months and a half, with a pre 
: innumerable decisions upholding the landowner’s right t with the irrigation of the fifty-eight acres they were wat everal years more of litigation before the in it 
; do what he chose with his ground water, California water ng from the valley’s underground reservoir. The attemp appre are disposed of Ontar denied th 
q users were supposed to have been wiser than the Supreme failed The courts took the stand that the irrigation o ' aa carrying off the lost traved or stolen water of t} 
Court. They were supposed to have known that the _ but fifty-eight acres was not a beneficial use of the artesia: icamongans and, as usual, armies of water experts a 
Supreme Court would change its mind some fine morning basin and that the ranchers, failing to utilize the water logists were rushed to the front by both sids I 
and tie the ground-water right to the land over theartesian themselves, could not play dog-in-the-manger ard prevent the old rule concerning ground water the chance of sa 
} basin. When this change of mind came over the tribunal its use by others who would lose millior vere they de the sprir . rt , 
. § every irrigator obtaining his water from a distant artesian prived of it tore them to their for 
basin was at once placed on the defensive hey did not Spring water has been a prolific source of quar 
have to wait long for the attack. With the flow of the aver lawsuits in the West After ing his eyes on its pur rhe Alchemist of the San Joe 
age artesian well worth four to eight thousand dollars, the cold flow, the owner of a spring might retire at night on] 
wellowners did not hesitate toe use the new rule against — to find it gone in the morning, caught by the settler on the LCHEMY anancient art Whose votaries sought t 
those carrying away their ground water to distant dry land above. Owner number one had no redr H A their pockets by converting, through mystic agencie 
land. Litigation has no terrorfor California water-owners neighbor was well within his rights when he dug trenche base metal into the stuff whereof legal tender is mad 
| They are used to it Searcely one water right in the ind tunnels on his own land, intercepted the ground water lhe modern disciples of alechen the irrigation countr 
Golden State has remained undisputed in the possession in its slow way to the spring below and used it. Neither practice their ma pells upon water, trying to transmut 
} of its owner, thanks to the unstable condition of w: ; had owner number two reason to complain when the the flow of river ind cree} nt percolating or grou 
laws and water regulations, and the new ground-v ettler on land still higher repeated the trick and, by the iter The sale of running water ubject to mat 
precedent simply increased the flood of litigation that is ame means, gathered the percolating water to his bosom estrictior I tat where the panian right blossor 
4 making the wheels of the justice mill creak and groar only to see it pass in turn into the hands of settler number ts sale ilmost impossible nce the flow of the strear 
1 four on the highest point off the slope down which the eserved for the use of riparian owners, for the Iand bor 
t A Lawvers’ Carnival water seeped, bound for the spring. Within the city of dering upon the banks of the iter cours Ground 
. Pasadena five water-tunnels were dried up successively water enjoys greater freedon Its exchange for the coir 
TMHE San Bernardino artesian basin, covering some thirty the same water changing hands five times before the owner the realn ‘ hampered by no strict m 
| square miles, supplies a large portion of the famous of the highest land gained permanent possession of it Hence the pts to keep water from runr 
Riverside orange district with water. Numerous water Previous to the Katz-Walkinshaw decision the owner ind make 
| conduits, arteries carrying the life-giving fluid to the trees of the Cucamonga springs in Southern California. had to A certain rancher on the ban} of San José Cree} , 
connect the basin with the orchards, and these arteries the | stand by idly and watch the flow of their springs decrease California, saw the possibilities of water alehemy why 
} Sin Bernardino landowners tried to cut, using the Katz- from four hundred inches to four, the moisture, worth three mat ttlers « T ind iv from the stream ir 
Walkinshaw decision as the knife. They met with bitter hundred and ninety-six thousand dollars, traveling to the — effectually offered large sums for irrigation water from the 
resistance. Three thousand miner's inches of water worth orange orchards of the neighboring town of Ontarioinstead — cre He resolved to help them and at the same tir 
three millions were at stake, and the existence of fifteer of irr ng the Cucamonga vineyards as theretofor put a little nest- for himself Close to the cre 
thousand acres of citrus groves with a value of a thousand At least, the Cucamongans presumed that thei: iter Was nd parallel with it he built } iboratory for the ty 
dollars an acre depended upon the outcome of the batt going to Ontario's ditche For many years their sprit mutat of the er,a long and deep tunnel. Just 
| rhe fight lasted five years. Thi hemist had expected tar fi 
t summer the Supreme Court rendered he creek percolated inte the tunr 
| its decision protecting the supply of is ~ i dinars mC i te ted eo “asa 
i the Riverside orchards. If the Riv- : hos water we 14} 
ersiders were supposed to have ind dollar nd ficient t 
known that they were doing wrong e } ire ey rinar 
in taking away the San Bernardino ind lhe rancher had struc] 
| water, the San Bernardinans were tune and he micht } eitieti 
presumed to have been equally wise the 1910 line « rships toda { 
H Chey did not protest w hen the wells other ripar had not 
\ were bored: they offered no resist- r | eeu him <« , 
ance to the building of the conduits ater run - then ane ey" 
| considering such resistance hopeles t ‘ ' 
under the old rule. Riverside for heir sup} or the benetit } 
more than five years was left in un- | | Rights idignant, the 
, disputed possession of the waterand, el lefied | Ace rmtor 
therefore, had acquired a vested right part f runnir . is 
to it San Bernardino’s protest I ! ro} ep " 
ame too late, and the pumps are ‘ red int 
till sending water over the hill to the ' 
io the Riverside groves ! ht 
Despite this rebuff, despite the } he 
enormous expenses entailed by water | } 
( hitigation the owners of land in } 
} otherartesian basins continued fight- 
ng One of these « es, the suit ol 
the Yucaipe Land and Water Com- 
pany against the Redlands Heights } , 
Water Company, lasted almost as rh rer } ha 
long as the selection of a jury in the | if hether } ped 
trial of a self-confessed San Francise« ‘ t} ' th I 
grafter. The presentation of the : —-- — pou or whether he put a p 


evide nce required fifty-one days, and In a Valley That Has Lost Possession of its Waters. Its Dry Acres : . 
in retainers, in fees for water ¢ xpert Produce but an Intermittent Grain Crop Worth $8.00 an Acre Concluded on Page 31 
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1 Always Mas ‘ad is Had, I Should Say a Partiality 
for the Nobility’ 


ELIEVE me, sir, believe me, you do Tony ar 
istice! 

Lord Raymes looked dryly at the fervent advo- 
cate and then glanced at his son. Through the arch that 
separated the smoking-room from the billiard-room he 
could see Tony practicing losing hazards into the middlk 
poc ket 


I am glad to find he still has an admirer left,”’ he 


Meanin’ me said Algie eagerly Gad. sir. he has! 
i put a deuced high value on Tony 

I'll let you have him for two-and-six, clot 
it 
grew pinker and his voice sank to ar 


hes and all, 






smiled Tony's pare 
Algie’s pink face 
impassioned murmur 
Excuse me sayin’ so, sir, but aren't you just a little 


0 sarcastic about dear old Tony ometimes, you know 

Of course, | know you're fond of him 

In a purely paternal way, I assure you,"’ his host 

lv interposed 

But look here: it's not his fault he hasn't ’ 

Brains 

Luck, I was goin’ to say 

Ah, it's want of luck he suffers from, is it 

Chiefly 

It's a devilish nasty complaint, Algernor said the 
old gentleman They sometimes have to bury peopl 
for it 


Algie’s appeal grew the more earns 
But couldn't you do semething for him? Excuse my 
pressing you, but he’s my oldest p al, vou know.” 

Lord Raymes looked at him curiously) He was as 
charming an old nobleman as you could wish to meet, but 
among his engeging qualities enthusiasm had never been 
conspicuous. Yet even he was affected by Algie’s ardor 

You are a remarkable young man, Algie,”’ he observed 

For your sake | am almost tempted to give him another 





ni ITige 
I knew you'd be a sportsman 
Lord Raymes interrupted him with a sedative gesture 
rony !"’ he called come here 
Anthony laid down his cue and came into the smo! 
room 
Dear old Algie bin puttin’ in his oar?” he inquired 
imiably 
Trying to, dear Tony,”’ said his friend 
Any luck? 
Igie glanced at Lord Rayrme 
You've a dear, kind, sportin’ guv’nor; that’s what 


vou have, Tor y 


ony smiled open approval upor s father 
It don't need a very extra big check; what?” he 
emarked pleasantly 
The size makes no difference w 
Good man!” said Tony 
Beeause,”’ continued Lord Raymi I have no inten- 
tion of giving you another penny 
The two young men could not restrain an exclamatior 


disappre val Yet that they did not mear » be undu 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


LALS 








October 23,1909 


\7 


TO 





His Last Chance—By Storer Clouston 
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severe appeared from the charitable tenor of Anthony's 
next observation: ‘I say, Father, you can't be feelin’ fit 
| am suffering from an attack of your own complaint, 
Tony.” 
Mine— what's that ?”’ 
Want of luck, I understand.” 
ony appeared seriously concerned 
Anythin’ happened ?” 
You have, Tony; that’s ail 
Me! Not—er—badly, you don't mean; what 
Ye rony, a sharp attack. I have glanced through 
His son smiled reassuringly 


Oh, the bills are nothin’. That kind of fellow is used 





is 


to waitir It's only the I. O. U.’s that you need set 
I shall not settle them,"’ replied his parent 
X\ 


Not settle a debt of honor ? 

Algie appeared as horrified as his friend 
‘Surely, sir,”’ he exclaimed, ‘that isn’t final 
‘Final,’’ Lord Raymes pronounced with emphasis 
The two young men looked at one another miserab 5 


gernon asked 





and then in a subdued voice / 
**But what's dear old Tony goin’ to do 
For a moment a sudden animation burned in the old 
rentleman’'s eye, and in a voice that rang with decision he 
pronounced the one word 
Marry ! 
Tor y showed no answering enthusiasn 
You've suggested that before 
‘I suggest it again 
Sut, dash it, I've had a go at it ive actualiy beet 
Twice, Tony,’’ corrected his friend 
Oh, twice; soit was. That's not bad 
His father smiled acidly 
And I bought you out of it each time.’ 
A triumphant smile burst through the gloom of 
Anthony's countenance 
* Now, you see! There's an instance of my bad luck! 
* Two instances," said Lord Raymes gently; ‘‘do your- 
self justice, my boy 
As to marryin’ heiresses,"’ Tony continued, ‘‘I don’t 
know how it is, but, somehow, I never seem to get ‘em in 
the right kind of corner. When I catch their hands | 
eem to lose their attention, and when I catch their atten- 
tion | seem to lose their hands. There's a trick in it, I 


suppose.” 

His parent regarded him inscrutably. When he spoke 
it was with the same air of bland finality: 

**Well, my boy, since you suffer from this distressing 
weakness it is clear that we must find you a problem so 
simple that you can't muddle it, even 
if you try 

‘It mustn't be a woman, then.” 

It is a Womar 

The young men exclaimed 
together 

‘What? You know one 

“One,” said his lordship with em- 
phasis; ‘‘ your last chance, Tony.” 

* Who? 

With tantalizing deliberation Lord 
Raymes selected a fresh cigar. Then 
with a faint smile on his thin, clean 
shaven lips, he inquired in a casual 





Did you ever by any chance hap- 
pen to observe one of my female 
domestics whe answers to the name 
vf Mary 

The two young men exchanged 
significant glances 

‘‘I-er~ have noticed her,” con- 
fessed Tony; “but —er-—why not 
stick to what we were talkin’ 1 

“She leaves tomorrow 

But, I say,"’ expostulated Tony, 

I assure you there's nothin’; I've 
only just spoken to her once--or 
twice —or certainly only two or three 
times; you really needn't sack her!” 

I am not sacking her,” said his 

father; ‘‘she is retiring to the front 
stairs. It seems that this Mary 
Dishett was the fortunate possessor 
of an uncle in the State of Minne- lecdtce 


‘ 


SB*VSCe HS See eens 


wta. He has just died, leaving 
three hundred thousand pounds 
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“Three hundred thousand pounds!” exclaimed Algic 
in an awed voice 

“‘And I haven't an uncle worth sixpence!” cried Ton 
bitterly. ‘‘What about luck now Who can blame me 
after this? It’s simply luck; there's nothing else the mat 
ter that I can see. Just give me a chance like that! 

His father looked at him steadily 

“I give you this chance.’ 

For a moment they gaze 
amiable blue eyes, until at length his meaning penetrated 
to their understandings 

“What!” cried Tony, turning very pink indeed 
don't mean to say she was the girl you meant You 
wouldn't actually let me marry Mary! 

“If the law of England gave me sufficient authority I 
should make you 

‘*But--but,”” stammered the unhappy young man 
‘*but wouldn't it be morganatic ? 

“Not if it took place in church 

Algie looked exceedingly serious 


1 at him with wonder in thei 





‘Honestly, sir, weuld you ask our Tony, our own dear 
Tony, to marry a servant?" he demanded 

‘In the first place,”’ replied Lord Raymes, “‘she will 
cease to be a servant tomorrow morning In the second 
she is a decidedly superior and sensible girl-in that 
respect, at least, as well equipped as our dear Tony. In 
the third, I see no possible alternative. I have always 
known that Tony belonged to the unemployable; I had 
begun to suspect that he belonged, also, to the unmarryable 
But Providence has sent Mary, and by a chance too 
fortunate to be called nm 
found favor in his eyes. I suggest that he marry her 

His lordship Was possessed ot a singularly -dignified 
presence, and these words, uttered with extreme gravity, 
evidently impressed Algernon 

“By Jove, you know!” he murmured 

‘But haven't you any family pride, Father?’ 

‘No, Tony. Not enough to split 

*Tony,’’ his friend cried suddenly, ‘‘ I agree with Lord 
Raymes! You have no choice left. It’s best, dear boy; 
it's best. She's a ripper. And three hundred thousand 


re accident, she has already 





pounds! I envy you, Tony! 

The friend of his youth looked at him plaintively. Thi 
were two to one against him now, and he had alway 
disliked being in the minority One met such queer 
company in minorities: fellows with dashed ideas and 
other forms of bounder. In a melancholy voice he made 
his first concession 

‘I don't mind goin’ the length of tossin’ you for her 

“Good sportsman and all the rest of it!" cried Algie 
in uncontrollable admiration; **but supposin’ you lo 
Who's to pay your 
.& U.’s tm 
what?’ 

I See yout 
point,”” murmured 
Anthony 

His father 
watched him with 
a comprehending 
eye 

My boy,” said 
he, ‘‘let me advise 
you to go and shut 
yourself up for half 
an hour and think 
it over quietly 
Just keep repeating 
to yourself, * Three 
hundred thousand 
pounds and a 
pretty girl thrown 
in, or a pickaxe on 
the Yukon,’ and 
make up your mind 
which alternati 
you prefer. There 
is no third choi 
remem ber 

You won't gis 
meeven er well, 





more than a thou- 
sand pounds 
‘I shall pay 


your passage to 


é 





Continued on 
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cabin that was ! } ) } | 
ight sight of the metal cy 1eT ) i 
i, half rising, had stretched his har iutiously | 
veen the bars and dragged in the | He det iched 
der, shut the piges e dr f the table 
i from the tle n | e Alice Endicott 
t o Detective MeBirt \ } he atur 
ered an astonished i 10 
Alice at I etoy 
Then,as the por t ) peal o 
last d words, “‘Send help 1 help!”’ grew 
r te ped to h eet ar trode excitedly 
ed wit id upon th nob he halted 
| had forgotten that i Dp 
He bit his lip and returned to the tabl He took the 
reon from the drawer, refastened t! nessage to its 
r, and liberated it throu the wind 
The eabin in which he was confined ihout twelve 
et square and solidly constructed: it j r was locked 
the outside, its three small wind re guarded 
ith iron bars. For the tenth ti t had been 
ut up Colbert tried these iron bars o1 one, but 
und all firm. His glance coursed rapid ver wall 
nd floor for some tool v ( n ¢ 
] x chisel, saw } » , 
bin. The situation re ! H 
wn, crossed one leg of iding-bre« 
over the other, and took : m tl 
of his flannel shirt. But f the: 
vhich he struck on the brought hit 
iddenly to his feet, for he it the toc ) 
hich he had been seeking 
Che table went first; he overturned it with its four 


legs against the wall of the cabin farthest from the door 
into the space between the table-legs hs piled fr 
ments of his chairs and pieces of paper from the 
drawer of the table Over all h poure d the cont 
of his kerosene lamp. He lighted the pile and drew 
back under the window in the farthest wall 

The cabin caught quickly and filled rapidly 
n the window Colbert saw Racicot rush from th 
able door; then others, wildly shouting 
* The key ! Mon Dieu, the key! cried Racicot 

They turned one to another, but the key was not 
forthcoming 

4 man dashed off to get it. The white face of Ali 
Endicott showed suddenly at a window in the west wing 














and was the last sight seen by Colbert before the rapid 
pread of the flames drove him from his place. Stifled 
choking, blinded, he crawled to the center of the cabin 


away from the blazing walls. He had miscalculated; for 


he had expected that when they saw the cabin afire they 
would unlock the door, and he was ready when the door 


swung open to make a break for liberty; but the absence 


of the key had defeated his plan. Suddenly heavy blows 
sounded on the door, which they were trying to beat in 
with an improvised battering-ram. But by now the little 
cabin was a mass of flame, and as the door crashed inward 
they drew back dismayed. Then Henri Racicot seized 
suddenly a coat from the nearest man, wrapped it around 
his head, fell upon his knees and crawled through the 
blazing doorway; and Colbert's last realization before the 
eddying smoke stifled all sensation in him was of the 
Frenchman frantically grasping at his shoulders while th 
shaking ceiling cascaded sparks upon them 

He came to himself in the open ¢ 





ir, a jargon of foreign 


tongues about him, as the bearded men bent over him. 
Through his lashes he saw Racicot on his knees at his sids 
‘*He comes awake presently,’’ the Frenchman assured 


them with a sigh of satisfaction 
Colbert tried his limbs stealthily and found them whol 
His fingers closed on Kacicot’s revolver, and is the 
Frenchman rose, it 
rhe group uttered a cry of warning, but in that instant 
Colbert had regained his feet, swey 
who blocked his way, and broke 
Shoot not! Shoot not, Bonn 


»away and remained in his hand 








throwing himself bodily on one had 
drawn a revolver, and he fereed wa 


discharged in the ¢ 


Colbert reached the steps and halted, turned and swept 


ir 





his pursuers threateningly with his revolver, and brought 
them to a momentary stand then he turned again 
dashed into the house and locked the door behind hin 
The silent German woman alone blocked | wa h 


forth ts } 


grasped her keys trom the hand she put 
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nore of your work! 
‘*My work 
re last night, 


usquely, replying as much to the 
ither glance as to Travis’ direct 
hallengs ‘And, Mr. Endicott, I 

pe they told you—orthat you could 
inderstand it, at least--that immedi- 
itel after locking you here they 
cked me up, too, and that I have 


d no part in this plot against you 


iy now upon Colbert —‘‘is 


some 


No; Racicot brought 
Colbert returned 
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{ came for you that night and brought 
1 here, as I then told you, believing 
ink ou could persuade or 
! n these foreigners would 
e off once to Europe with 
machi to sell them for war 
rposes to the highest bidder. When 
KK ( trayed me and seized the 
chi I elf to wa world war 
iit here for ransom to pro- 
le fund r his project, I hope I do 
ha to assure ithat I had as 
par n that as in bringing 
Racicot imself boasted to me 
} Sk tary answered over the 
Ider of the girl clinging to him 
hat he had locked you up 
\ I gave Racicot the opportu- 
hich he used to earry me off 
Alice Endicott defended, ** because he 
ld me in a letter that you, Father 
( danger! 
In danger lhe Secretary faced 
Kren nman 
It was a decoy only, monsieur 
R it shrugged with upheld palm Its 
leprecating! Believe me, it 
ild desolate me if harm happen 
Monsieur Endicott; so I have endanger’ you only in m) 
« for the pleasure of Mademoiselle Alice’s presence! 
Rac t, you are a scoundrel!" 
It may be, monsieur; but I will have much company 
I the great one Is it because I carried off Maden 
I] Alice that lama coundrel ? All oes in love and 
p ! t is too olda saying! Or is it because I ask a 
' Monsieur Endicott, my negotiations go not 
ipidly enough with your Government; would it not be 
el ou, in your own name, send them a message asking 
t the insom be paid 
Never cried the Secretary of War promptly 
Perhaps Monsieur Endicott does not appreciate the 
1 of his presence in Washington Let me tell, then: | 
ther Governments, have in Washington my repre- 
not recognized, it is true, by the American 
' ernment, but very u seful for all that; for he sends me 
ul the Italian, Cavialk I will tell you the mes 
I nt this morning: Yesterday, in the German 
hstag a test vote was taken. It was on some matter 
mportant, insignificant -it coneerned, if I reeall 
m land but, the German Government having intro- 
the measure, it serve’ to test the, popularity of the 
( f t Phe ot how do you say’?—over 
helmir never has the German Government been s« 
popular now, when it has almost forced England into 
var. And it is expect’ now everywhere—in Europe, in 
\merica,in Asia —that tomorrow or the next day Germany 
| dec lare War upon England 
Racieot! Racicot!"’ a ery arose suddenly without 
It Bonnefoi!"’ the Frenchman interrupted himself 
} well, Monsieur Endicott, whether you will not 
end th message to your Government advising them t« 
he ransom! He saluted them hastily and went out 
r} the leaded, barred windows Colbert watched hin 
ly, running after Bonnefoi up the rocky path that 
cl he knew, toward the wireless tower Phen the 
ing An in swung back to the girl and her father 
My personal danger in this is nothing, | suppose you 
retar the Seecrétary of War said to him sternly 
pared the national peril—1 might better say 
nternational peril to peace, Colbert, which my absence 
rom W hir or Lf t this cr | can pardaor 
! l Haye he tried to add more kind 
li the personal niti Bi 
he President cannot a rn ‘ 
1 er n her Pod my ar 
} pi " be mad 
\ ' ih ’ 
i ned f \ pon Colbe 
| i r Ira ( hert } b 
! clenching tf 
Ye ou l'ra eturned even more hot wh 
he German | de him are igain and stood as thoug 
n the watch f physical encounter; but the youn, 
millionaire turned to the Secretary of War 1 have 
1 the | three verr ind more than eight h dred 





Power Must be Confined to a Safe Hand, and There is 
Safer Than That of the United States” 


Lerrible 


thousand dollars, Mr. Endicott, in experiments and in 
assembling to work together all the men from all coun- 
tries who have had part in the development of flying 
machines. I engage Bonnefoi, who assisted Wright in 
France; Meldazis, who was one of Santos Dumont’s 
assistants; Eller, here, of Berlin; Pocrass; Loderbauer 
Caviale; Racicot; and—TI hire and pay him, too—you 
Colbert. And I keep you all working together under my 
pay until at last I take the aeroplane out of the class of 
proving-ground experiments and the flying machine, mad 
by my money, is as safe as the railroad, simpler than the 
automobile, and faster and good for better distances than 
either; and then you ; 

‘You take the aeroplane out of the experimental class! 
Colbert burst in upon him. ‘‘I beg your pardon, Alice 
Mr. Endicott,”’ he cried. ‘‘ But you, Travis -ah, yes, | 
grant,’ he conceded, ‘‘that the machines were made by 
your money; but by whose ideas and design 

‘By whose?” Travis took him back again as bitterly 


$y the ideas and designs of you all together —you with 


the rest —I included you!’ 
‘‘No; not with the rest, as you very well know 
Travis!"’ Colbert returned. ‘‘ Rather against all the rest 


and in spite of their ideas; the ideas which I alone repre- 
sented made these machines possible 

“You? And what were you? You were broke when the 
New Netherlands Trust busted! You didn't know where 
your next meal was coming from! I took you out of the 
rutter 
‘You got your money's worth, wherever you took m« 
from! If it were not so, or if any of the others or all of 
them together were promising practical results, why did 
you pack them all over here after me when I decided to 
tinish the work this side of the water? When Cavialk 
wanted the final work to be done outside of Rome, when 
Racicot wanted it brought nearer Paris, and your own 
Eller wanted the first perfeeted machine to be tried over 
the grounds about Berlin—-why did you move 
your foreigners after me when I said I would turn out 
the finished machine near no capital but Washington? 
Because you knew that the automatic control which | 
was able to perfect--was the essential secret of keeping 
the air, and that the internal- 
my secret formula only thing 
which could keep the motors running steadily without 
missing or heating and keep the machines safely in the 
I demanded to finish the work near 


parade 


the aeroplane balanced in 


combustion fuel was the 


air over long distances 





Washington, as | began it in Alsace, under the distinct 
understanding that the aeroplane--if we perfected it 
ould iven to no Government before our own! 

I appreciate all that, Colbert!” Travis put in hastily 
flushing strangely But, having given in to you as you 
have wanted things, it only makes it worse for you for 
letting this crazy Frenchman get it away from you and 


make monkeys of us all! 
I would a hundred times 


rather have it stolen than 


sold from me, Travi 


None 


October 23,1909 


‘*Why do you look at me when you 
say that, Colbert?” 

‘Do you dare to ask an explana- 
tion? Mr. Endicott’’—Colbert 
turned to make his reply to the Sec- 
retary of War—‘‘ you remember, fiv 
days ago when I came for you, I told 
you how—when I saw that my fuel 
formula held the secret of the 
successful flying machine —I kept it a 
secret to myself. I told you that 
night how the German, Eller, had 
stolen that secret from meand Racicot 
had taken it again from him, and that 
only by at once preventing these mer 
from taking that secret abroad could 
the aeroplane be saved! I told you 
that the formula was stolen by Eller 
from the safe, in some inexplicab] 
way; for I did not know then, as | 
have found out since I have be« 
locked up here, that Eller was all the 
time the secret confidant and merely 
the agent for Travis; that at the same 
time Travis gave me the keys to the 
strong-boxes here—in which to keep 
my secrets—he gave duplicates 
know now —to Eller to steal them and 
take them to sell to Germany And 
but for Racicot capturing Eller wit! 
them and locking him up here they 
would surely be so sold today !” 

“To sell to Germany!” Alice Endi- 
cott was the first to cry out as Colbert 
swung back to face the man against 
whom he raised this charge. ‘‘ Ol 

toland, can it be true—you meant to 
to sell the machines to Germany 
for war?” 

**Only such a fool as Colbert would 
think it,’’ Travis denied indignantly 
‘But if you mean, did I mean to give the aeroplane to 
the Government that would use it for real power and 
give to me part of the power which comes from it 
to Germany? Yes. Why should I, Alice, this to the 


reall 


as | 


Live 


raw United States? Fulton gave it his steamship; and 
what honor did this Government do him? Morse ga\ 


it the telegraph; and what power or position did thi 
Government give him? Ericsson gave the United State 
the Monitor and turret and—when he died they re- 
turned his body to Sweden. Even the Wrights, when 
they were the first to fly even for a few moments, had to ¢ 
abroad for their real reward and recognition. Did you 
think, Alice, when I told you last fall of the power and 
position I meant to win for you from my work I wa 
crazy enough to think this ungrateful republic would ev: 
us either, no matter what I gave them? No; but | 
have both already promised for us in Germany, where, if it 
interests you '’--he swung now in prouder defiance from the 
girl to the others—‘‘I have put the Government in pos- 
session of the working models and every principle of n 
aeroplane, except which my employee 
has kept secret not only from his fellow-workmen but 
dishonestly kept from me, also! 

I knew ’’—Colbert clenched his hands—-‘‘ that up to th 
time we left Alsace you had kept the German Government 
informed of what we were doing; but I did not know 
though I took the precaution of transferring the work 
America and of keeping secret the most important part otf 
what I had discovered —I did not know, until | 
ered that Eller your agent, that, in 
original agreement and your repeated promises to me, you 
were continuing to furnish information to Germany! 


give 


those Colbert 


discov- 


was spite ol our 


““Germany is a goot country Eller put in phleg- 
matically 
“There is no difference, ethically,’ Travis asserted 


‘‘between giving the aeroplane to Germany or to the 
United States; and I did not know,” his lip curled con 
temptuously, ‘‘ when I got Colbert into this affair, that he 
was such a patriot 

‘Patriot? Call it patriotism, if you wish, but it is not 
blind patriotism! Mr. Endicott! Colbert swung agair 
to the Secretary of War American delegat: 
more than once to the Peace Conference at The Hague 
know that ninety per cent of the claims arbitrated there 
concern, as at least one party to the dispute, the 


“you, as 


English- 


speaking nations. Most of all, the people of the United 
States stand for the settlement of international diffi 
cuities by arbitration. They stand for peace; while 

peoples of continental Europe are still unable to shake 


appeal t 
1 am not 


themselves free of the idea of an 
which their huge standing armies indicate 
willing, Mr. Endicott—yes, I would go to any lengths t 
prevent the aeroplane which my ideas have made 
fect from becoming the war engine that it must 
in European hands. No, no!” he stretched out his arm 
must put an et 


not serve to make then 


ever-present 
war 


pe r- 


necome 


toward the Secretary passionately, “‘it 
to the struggles of the 


nations 


— 


a, 
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still more horrible! Its terrible power must be confined 
to a safe hand, and there is none safer than that of the 
United States—this broad land in which the immigrant 
men of Europe have laid aside their Old World hates and 
ancient rancors to build together a nation whose ideal is 
peace and whose conquests 
pacific! 

‘Il appreciate your position, Colbert, 
War answered with quick sympathy 

‘‘And I, too, Hayden!” the girl cried, turning on the 
young American a shining face Your 
and beautiful --are they not, Father?’ 

Sut the American Secretary of War was pacing the 
room nervously now, his high-bred, kindly face drawn 


are social, commercial and 


the Secretary ot 
true 


ideas are 


and 


white with a fuller realization of his responsibilities and 
the terrible consciousness that — due to his detention his 
Government must be acting through one of the most 


critical international complications of its hist 
Know ledge of the circumstances 

‘“That accounts for everything! He turned back to 
them almost terribly. ‘‘Germany has stopped its other 
war preparations, of course, to devote all its armories to 
making these engines of war, so dreadful that a single ons 
could destroy a hostile capital. It lacks only the secret 
Colbert has retained to make it the invincible war lord of 
Europe, of the world—and it is in hourly expectation of 
receiving these from Travis!’’ He whitened at the reali- 
zation and—disregarding Travis as though he were not 
present —he caught Colbert’s arm was right! 
I must get back to Washington at once—in any way at 
any cost, Colbert!” he cried tensely 

He had swung back to the window and, in excitement 
was gazing out through the slats over the Virginia moun 
tains toward Washington. Suddenly, with a swift shudder 
of hope, his fingers bore deeper into the young man’s arm 

‘*Look!’’ He pointed to the now unsentineled space 
beneath the window Pocrass, the Pole, 
guard us, is gone See, there is some excitement 
tower, and he has gone there after 
Without him here,” the Secretary put his hand upon the 
back of a heavy chair and caught it toward him 
' And once out his eyes 
caught the pistol in Colbert’s pocket, ‘‘ you are armed! 
Somehow you can stop them hold them back so that I 
can-get to Washington! Quick quick! The 
himself had picked up the chair as he spoke and crashed 
it through the window 

The leads and glass burst out in flying fragments; but 
the square legs of the chair bruised themselves, 
shaking the beams that barred the opening 
raised the chair and beat it through the 
with only the same effect 

‘*Here, Hayden!’’—with tingling hands he 
heavy chair toward the young man 
You have the strength! 

‘‘And break the way for the 
and communicate with Berlin 
Washington ? Colbert caught 

What gain would it be to get 

our information to Washing- 
ton if at the same time Travis 
could send Berlin the last secret 
of the machines? Besides, | 
im on parole,’ he confessed, 
‘neither to try to escape nor 
aid in escaping. It is the 
nly Way I could protect Alice 


You mean you cannot help 


** Racicot 


who was set to 
in the 
wireless Racicot 
“we can 


beat out these slats and escape 


Secretary 


scarcely 
Again he 
wrecked window 


thrust the 
‘strike now —strike! 


two behind us to escape 
while getting to 
the elder man in his grasp 


you are 


you 


me Quickly —quickly, Hay- 
len! What else can we do? In 
another moment our chance 
must be gone Oh, see! he 
ank back hopelessly, ‘‘they 


send another guard already! 
He pointed out the window to 
a man with a gun who was com- 
ing the run to replace 
Pocrass 

‘*Loderbauer! It is Loder- 
bauer! Py Gott! and all the 
restareaway!”’ Eller, the Ger- 
man, sprang suddenly toward 
the window, but Travis pulled 
him back 

“It is the Spaniard— Mel- 
dazis, you fool!’ Travischecked 
his ally angrily 

‘*So Loderbauer, being a Ger- 
on your side 
secretly, Travis?’’ Colbert 
searched their faces witha quick 


on 


man, is also 


glance. ‘‘I might have guessed; 
and it is worth while to know “So Great That 
that! But, Mr. Endicott, since Has the Mind 


it is the Spaniard and not Lo- 
derbauer who iscoming, perhaps 
we can do something yet! 
Racicot asked you half an hour 
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ago to send a message to Washington. If vou will writ 

the President a warning of what you have learned here 
perhaps Racicot, in his eagerness for the ransom, may be 
prevailed upon to send it, if only as an lence to the 


Government that he 
him to send it 
Your parol 


holds you here At least, | can ur 
without 





sehor urd ’ } 
the word as he stuck his rifle thro he ndow | 
in this way you keep your parol breakir vindo 
trying to ¢ scape! 
‘You are wrong, Meldazi Colbert answered curtly 
I did not break the window ind I have ist preva 
upon Mr. Endicott to send a n ge to Washir 
Racicot asked him to this mornit 
Ah! The message! The Spaniard ‘ 
eagerly Racicot will be glad to get that 1 aon. GC 
it to me through the window 
We must s Racicot first 
He is busy in the wirele tower I 1 tal 
Secretary Endicott to him with the messag 
‘And leave his daughter here--without him | 
impossible, Meldazis 
‘*How then?” asked the Spaniard, frow: Con 


Arrange it! 
Mr. Endicott will give me the m 
with you to Racicot. Write, Mr 


Colbert spun qui¢ kly back to the Secretary, who tool 





Endicott, write at ones 


pencil from his pocket and wrote speedily upon the back 


of an envelope 

** Muchas gracias, Setior Colbert 
ined carefully the condition of the 
for the door of the hallway leading to the 


The 


window 


Spaniard exan 
Dar and made 


room 


‘Even if Racicot will not send the message Colbert 
stepped to Alice's side and whispered rapidly, ‘it will gair 
time Before now your pigeon —which I have not for 
gotten—must have reached Washington, and help must 
be on the way. Tell your father that when you get a 
chance 

The girl raised her eyes steadily to his and nodded. He 
touched her hand for the fraction of an instant, ther 
turned; but Travis, who had stood back unwillingly whil 
Colbert was speaking to the girl, now came forward bold 
as Endicott handed him the paper 

I must see that message, Colbert!’ he commanded 
tensely Chis is no personal matter of Mr. Endicott t 
Alice’s; it political nd it concerns me! You won't 
Then | must take it! Eller!"’ he called the burly Germar 
to his aid as he sprang toward Colbert 

But while Endicott, at the same moment that the 
German leaped forward, moved toward the belligerent 
too, the Spaniard shot back the bolts of the door and 
entering, pushed his rifle-barrel between the men He 
parted them with an astonished succession of oath 


dragged Colbert not unwillingly from the room, and ha 


tened to bolt and secure the door, at the other 
which Travis and his ally beat loudly 

‘So, sefior, you are not the happy family in your cap 
tivity, | see!" the Spaniard panted 1 must returr 





No 


to Grasp 


Man 


the Thought of it Except 
Napoleon and Me! 
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corridor 


OCK 
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quickl 
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other 


\ 


he 
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The News of the Day 





ere nv papers in New York a hundred year 

No doubt the ere a ixiou ® report the 
happenings of the day as are their moder 

‘ B ong all the Hudson-Fulton remini 

! l nor rf ficant than this only one Ne 

Y K pauper mentioned the departure of Fulton's stean 
propelled boat up the river, and that one gave less than a 
dozen lines to the affair The alert city editor of 1809 evi 
dently regarded steam navigation as a sort of mildly 
ary 1 mine how omewhat as we regard a monkey 

ad ib \ ! 

now, of course, a really dramatic mechanical inven- 

n would get a searehead on the front page. Witness the 


int of choice space devoted this year to the aeroplane 
nd dingible balloon Not necessarily that we are wiser 
Taught by 


ntury of experience every one know that things of high 


but the emphasis falls on a different place 


ment to man may come out of a new machine or the 


nprovement of an old one Two or three hour clipped 
om the trans-Atlantic record is live new 

Yet the thir yp they Ww ll be cele Drating in Z0O4 may Nave 
ippened yesterday with the most cursory notice or no 


notice at all) Who knows No doubt the dramatic critic 
about 1600 would have reported that Hamlet bade fair 


popular plays of the 


take it place among the tolerably 


Who knows? Be serious ove iestions of the hour, by 


Picking Out a Mayor 


fy FOR example, the presidency of the Pennsylvania 
Railroad was vacant, we don’t suppose the stock- 


candidate on the 











Wi ian of fine Christian character who 
ever stole a dollar in his life and always told the truth in 
mportant matter he fact th i candidate had 4 good 

rd as an educator, or even as an editor, would hardly 
ke th khold is relevant. They would, natu 
ill ike to i vn he indidate’s experience and 
| wr re t pecial { nee to the particular 
t i hand 
Phat exactly what, when omes to choosing their 
hief execut tl lectors of a | ‘ity can seldom know 
New York spends a hundred and eighty millions a year 
out muct the Pennsylva Railroad system. In 
I n, the adi nistration will serve the peopl well or ill 
ecordingly as it spends this money wellor ill. To spend it 
ell require nige? AEX e abil and par icular knowl- 
dge which no man can acquire without much special 
na expe nee 
(ne indidat for r‘} banker: the other is a 
yer. We may give both the highest. praise for integrity 
rood ntentior ind yet x that both are unknown 
iantit h reference to th ’ 11 job of running a 
A fhe é ntially untried Ca pra ally i 
a condition large American town Often, of 
a tned candidate one wt especial tf r the 
may alty can be judged by his own record — offers himself 
d it isa melancholy commentary upon the sort of met 
often choose that about two times out of three, wher 


people know by experience } a mat | ru 
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city, they know they don’t want him to do it again. This 
country really needs a class of professional city politicians 

partly for the purpose of superseding the class, going by 
the same name, which it has long had. 


An Old Railroad Puzzle 


N MISSOURI the act prescribing two cents a mile as 

the maximum passenger rate has been set aside. Suits 
attacking the two-cent acts in Kansas and Oklahoma are 
pending. Speaking of this the Santa Fe, in its recent 
annual report, says: ‘‘ There is no railroad in the West the 
passenger traffic of which approximates paying its proper 
share of the operating expenses and fixed charges of the 
road, even on a maximum rate of three cents a mile, and 
this can be conclusively shown to the satisfaction of the 
courts 

We feel bound to accept this as an authoritative state- 
ment. Western roads generally derive about a quarter of 
their total revenue from passengers. That is the condition 
on the Santa Fe, and, as its average rate is but little over 
two cents a mile, it must be doing an important part of its 
total business at an unreasonably smail profit. Authori- 
tatively, also, the statement has been made that the roads 
derive little or no profit from hauling mail; and we do not 
at the moment recall a case in which a particular freight 
rate was attacked where the roads have not been able 
to show that such rate was, at most, only moderately 
profitable 

In short, every particular service that the railroads per- 
form, when considered separately, seems to yield no profit 
at all, or an unjustly small profit. Yet, in the mass, these 
various services yield a quite handsome profit. The Santa 
Fe, for example, after paying expenses and charges and 
five per cent on its preferred stock, had a surplus equal to 
twelve per cent on its common stock —-in a fiseal year half 
of which fell in a period of trade depression 

It undoubtedly would be a great comfort if some expert 
would point out where the roads make their money 
hey certainly do make money, yet if you accuse them 
of making it here or there they can always show that 


you are mistaken 


Tariffs and Turnpikes 


IME was when the making of good country roads wa 
vigorously opposed Farmers near town said they 
would lose all the advantages of their position if turnpikes 
were built to remoter districts, for farmers who lived far 
away -even twenty or thirty miles—could then bring 
their produce to town easily and cheaply, thereby taking 
the market away from the near-by ones to whom it natu- 
rally belonged, or forcing them to compete for the market 
rhat, as every one will recognize, is a good, solid, high- 
protection argument. Probably the near-by farmers orna- 
mented it with reference to the pauper labor of the remoter 
districts and insisted that the town’s true interest lay in 
building up trade with its immediate neighborhood. This 
irnpike controversy happened long ago—even_ long 
before the publication of The Wealth of Nations, in which 
the intimate relationship between monopoly and extortion 
Was so conviicingly exposed. And the singular thing is 
that in that simple, comparatively benighted day the 
town people detected the fallacy of the argument and 
rejected it. They insisted on building the turnpikes 
They wanted the farmers who lived as much as twenty 
miles away to bring in their produce easily and cheaply 
actually knowing, in spite of their general economic igno- 
rance, that their interest, both as buyers and as sellers, lay 
in having many farmers come to market rather than few 
President Taft thinks the new tariff act extends our 
international turnpike as much as ten or twelve rods 
which, counting from the date of the Dingley Bill, would 
be at the rate of arod a year. But other surveyors say the 
road is actually several miles shorter than it was before 


A Working-Woman’s C 


\ E MENTIONED, not long ago, that some Illinois 

manufacturers proposed to fight the new law which 
limits the work of factory women to ten hours a day 
They have had their way I 





A cireuit judge has declared 
the act unconstitutional, thereby suspending a regulation 
which the United States Supreme Court described a 
‘largely for the benefit of all.’ 

A woman employed in a box factory joined her employer 
in the complaint upon which the judge acted. She set 
forth that she had worked in the same factory thirty-two 
consecutive years, ever since she was thirteen years old 
that she was one of the most skillful hands in her depart 
ment; that she worked overtime three days a week, and 


during the busy season, up to nine at night; that she would 


be unable to support herself her labor were restricted t 
ten hours a day 

All of this testimony enjoy nferentially, the cordial 
ndorsement of her en plo el 

Presumably, the box factory does not make extraord 
I fit Its competitors, no deubt rk their w en 
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until nine o’clock, so that one factory has no advantag 
over the others, and is no better off than it would be if all of 
them adopted a ten-hour day. The public, perhaps, gets 
its boxes a trifle cheaper—and pays at the other endjby 
that physical deterioration of its overworked women to 
which the Supreme Court referred. When a skillful 
woman in the prime of life, with thirty-two years’ con- 
tinuous experience, cannot support herself except by 
working overtime, it is high time for a ten-hour law 


A Chance to Get Off the Earth 


Fg segincnenger are at last beginning to come within 
the reach of all. Advertisements of them, addressed 
to the public at large, have already appeared. Shortly, no 
doubt, a man will be able to provide himself with a flying 
machine as easily as with a buggy ora phonograph. He will 
simply look over the current week’s offerings, and drop a 
check to the maker who appeals most forcibly to his tast« 

Therefrom a very comforting thought may be derived 
So many important inventions, that ought to benefit 
everybody, have been hogged in one degree or another 
The cotton gin, we know, prolonged and _ intensified 
chattel slavery. The rise of machine industry brought 
abominable child-labor abuses. Even that pleasant inven- 
tion, the automobile, was seized upon by speed maniacs 
and road hogs. At every extension of human power some 
people have insisted upon getting all four feet into the 
new trough. 

What a splendid field for undiluted egotism the flying 
machine will offer! There is nothing in the way up there 
We have always had misgivings about Herr Nietzsche 
celebrated Superman. On a habited earth his seltishne 
was bound to be inconvenient to others. Provided wit} 
a biplane and eareering at his own sweet will throug! 


interstellar space we think he would be quite admirabl 


Gilding and Comfort 
THE informal prospectus of a hotel, not situated iz 
N 


ew York, we notice, with pain, the following: “If 
person can pay fifty dollars a day for a suite of rooms 
we believe he can pay twenty dollars a cover for a dinnet! 
served on gold plates by gold-braided waiter: 


na special 
dining-room.’ 

lhis represents high-water mark of the great error that 
hat people want in a hotel is gilt rather than comfort It 
is the farthest extension of the deplorable idea that, if th 





dining-room frescos, the china and the waiters are suth 
ciently elaborate, it doesn’t much matter how indifferent 
the food is; that, if the office and parlors are truly nobby 
no guest will object to paying four dollars a day for a cubby 
just large enough to put a bed, bureau and chair in, with 
an unventilated bandbox bath into which he can project 
only one leg at a time 

Generally speaking, some of the best hotels in th 
country are found in towns containing trom one thousand 
up to a hundred thousand inhabitants, the cost of living 
therein ranging from a dollar and a quarter to five dollars 
a day. Such hotels, in order to succeed, are obliged t 
make their patrons comfortable and give them good food 
In more populous centers there seems to be always a gam 
bler's chance of running a bunco game in the way of 
attracting innocent patrons by the simple expedient of 
charging high prices and letting them discover by experi 
ence how much they are paying simply for the privileg: 
of paying 


The Bull and the Farmer 


HEAT advanced fourteen cents a bushel in about as 

many minutes at Chicago the other day, selling up t 
a dollar and twenty cents. But the next day it sold belov 
a dollar. Oats at the same time sold up to fifty cents 
bushel, and the next day at thirty-eight cents. Thi 


carries its own commentary upon the stock argument at 








speculation tends to make an equable price, preven 
violent fluctuations 

Almost coincidentally Mr. Patten was stating his opin 
ion that this year’s cotton crop would sell at seventee! 
«ents a pound —nearly double the price at which it sold 
year ago, and much higher than any price which has beer 
long maintained in recent years. The crop is admitted]! 
mall, the demand large, and Mr. Patten’s opinion i 
entitled to 
part of gentlemen who happen to be “‘short”’ of a con 
nodity which he is bullir Such a price would put money 
rowers and of the Cotton Exchang 


re pectful consideration especially on the 





into the por kets of the 
bulls; but the former are obliged to stay with the cotton 


rket one year after another, while the latter are und 





no sucn necessity 
In 1903 a short crop and speculation put the price unu 
tally high. In 1904 growers raised one-third more cotton 
than in 1903, but the total money value of the crop 


artment of Agriculture, was actually 








according to the 


small r 
The bull will cheerfully share the farmer’s feasts, but he 
lets the farmer have the famines all to himself 
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See 
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A Smiling Sphinx 


OMETIMES words are invented to fit men; and 
then again, men seem made to fit words 
Occasionally it goes both ways —only occasion- 

ally; but I know one case where it is like the paper 
on the wall. The man is Judge Robert Seott Lovett 
the new head of the Harriman railroads; and the 
word Is, Suave 

The Judge fits the word, and the word fits the 
Judge It is a fine combination Mayhap, those 
language sharps who reached over into the Lati 
and the Spanish and the Portuguese and abstractec 
suave for our gnarled and knotty language did not 
have Judge Lovett in mind as the human symbol 
for their addition to the speech, but if not they didn't 
know their business. The Judge is suave to a sua- 
sive suavenes likewise bland as blandurilla 

Moreover, when it comes to saying nothing 





sawing wood the Judge has most of his compeers 
plitting and piling for him. He surely is a polite 
and smiling sphinx. He has nothing to say on almost 
every topic connected with his business, and he says 
with a most ingratiating smile and such an air of 
polite finality that, having asked much and heard 





nothing, you fall into the spell of it and wonder 
why it Is sO many other captains of industry go 
iround blabbing their heads off, as many of them 
do, provided there are any engineers of publicity 
within blabbing distance 

a few years before his death Mr. Harriman 





was silent, but not noticeably suave about it. Then, 

suddenly, so far as communication with the public 
concerned, he became the most responsive of met 

He mellowed, so to peak ind, when the mood 

on him, threw the net over any reporter who hap- 

pened his way and talked epigrams to him 


press. Although 





intil it was time to go to 


he never said so, the explanation of ths ©=SSe@ rious and Frivolous Facts About agp och as a pace 


change was that Mr. Harriman decided 

tw 

put into the papers now and again as it was 1 

it back in ha ighty sec lusion and let the other 

fellows get in all the licks Anvhow, t ntervir Mr 


arriman, whicn 





in former years had been one of the 

hardest things, in recent years became one of the easiest 
During these years of free communication Judge Lovett 
was closest to and most admired by Mr. Harriman. He 


vas his chief adviser, his first-chop legal representative 
and the repository of his gigantic plan He traveled a 
good deal with Harriman, planned and executed for him; 
but no person ever heard Judge Lovett say anything about 
what was going on. He would talk charmingly and wit! 
a wonderful breadth of information about literature, art 
Nature, even politics; but the only railroad utterance that 
eeped out of him was a genial, but somehow conclusive 

As to that I have nothing to say 

Now that Mr. Harriman is dead and Judge Lovett is 
hairman of the Union Pacific board and of the Southern 


Pacitic board and Harriman’'s successor o far as any 

one man can be —we may look for another nothing-to-say 

era, but it will not be a nothing-to-say era with a grouch 

It will be the politest, suavest -see how well that word 
in most affable, but most uncommunicative era 
imagine. Suave, but silent nderstand 





Early Days in Texas 
— isa Texan. He was born in San Jacinto in 1860 
‘ } 1 " 











4 and ever since he began to wort vnict as tty 
early in his life, he has been in the railroad | ne He 
a railroad lawyer but, also, he know the other ide ot 
ailroading, for he has helped build and has helped oper 
le His father was a farmer, and young Lo t vorked 
on the farm, and worked hard, too All me plans were 
laid to make him a doctor, but he inted to be vive 
When he was fifteer ill persisting in | leterminatior 
and even then studying at night, he found he and h 
father never uld agree, so he went to a neighboring 
farm and hired out 
Presently they began building the Houston East and 
West Texas Railroad thre igh the count vhere Lovett 
vas laboring on the farm There was plenty of work, and 
the men on the tarms tound they could get better pay 
orking for the road than they could from the farmers 4) 
ey applied for jobs and got them. Young Lovett asked 
ob. They gave him a grub-axe and set him to dis 
ging up stumps and stones and helping with the pre- 
liminary grading. He was a husky young chap and soon 


oined the tie gang, cutting tie After that he went on 
the higher grade work of helping w 


tion of the roadbed 
He saved his mone y and went to Houstor 
the Houston High School. All the time he kept at h 





[two ine ibd meney Che Coveat and the Near (reat So Setskot See ees 
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HAVE had more than an ordinary op- 

I portunity to observe the militia of this 
country, and sufficient experience my- 

elf to judge broadly without being blind 
to fault After six years of military school 
d coliege life | entered West Point with 


he class of '98 in 1894, and remained 
vith that class something over two years 
ind a half. I was then discharged for 
physieal disability contracted in line of 
hut and received a special certificate 
from the Academy under date of March 
$, 1897. My standing in my class at the 

me I was obliged to go on sick leave 

is numbe r twenty -eight. I mention this, 


dentally, merely to show that I was 
not a foundling for failure. Unable to get 
nto the military service in the Spanish 
War because of my recent injuries at the 
Point, | sought and obtained a war corre- 
spondent’s job on the Boston Journal. 
Chroush it | was privileged to observe the 
mobilization of our forces at that time. 
After the war I worked for a_ while 
ith the New York Times and then for 
three years on the Boston bh eae as 
military reporter. From 1902 to 1904 I 
was Commandant of Cadets at a mili- 
tary academy at Warrenton, Virginia; 
then at another military school at Bille- 
rica, Massachusetts. At present I hold a 
ommission in the Eighth Massachusetts 
Infantry. Throughout the years since I 
left West Point | have at all times been 


closely studying the militia. I left the 
Academy with all the old-time West 
Pointer’s prejudice against the ‘‘ milish.”’ 


Today Lam proud to hold a position in the 
highth Massachusetts. In one capacity or 
another, either as a correspondent or as 
in officer, I have been present at all the 
mportant manceuvers in this country for 
the past ten years. I have, through this 
period, been familiar with both the regu- 
lar’s and the militiam: in's problems and 
th r rouge personal acquaintances with their 
its of view as well 


Good Work at Manceuvers 
In the manceuvers at Manassas, Virginia, 
n 1904, no man present had any better 
opportunity to observe all that took place 
than |, for probably no man was better 
mounted, or had in reserve on the grounds 


i stable full of remounts. No one person 
n be everywhere at once, but I rode all 
he lines of each army each day, and care- 


fully observed the condition of the troops 
\t that time it was appare nt that in the 
National Guard insufficient attention had 
wn given to personal hygiene and certain 

letails of field wort The shoeing of some 
nilitia regiments was ve ry bad. One militia 
ivalry outfit came with barefoot horses 
ind had to borrew every spare shoe of 
venth United States Cavalry to 
hoe up. In outpost duty, patrol duty 
ind advance and rear guard work the 
militiamen were weak; but, even at that 
istonishingly considers 
the difficulties under which they labored 
Chere were cases of military absurdities 
in the main, the work was excellent 


the oO 


good when one 


i instructive 

The work at Pine Plains last year was a 
ast improvement, | thought, over Manas- 
as; but my own opportunity to observe 
was limited, for a line officer can at most 
but littl beyond his own com- 


mes sec 
mand 

It was evident, however, that most of 
the Netional Guard troops had better shoes 
ind equipment, and were better fitted for 
their work than formerly 

The mancuvers recently completed in 
Massachusetts are easily the best and most 
instructive that I have ever had an op- 
portunity to see The hardships, de- 
scribed by Mr. Hughes as uner aiana did 
1ot seem very severe to the men in my 
regiment. Personally, I think they were 
not as severe as some I have endured for 
the fun of it on a shooting trip in the 
Maine woods. We had one wet camp, 
Tuesday night, but we always had plenty 
of food. The same was true throughout 
he Blue army 

At the close of the active manceuvering 
on Thursday | was apponted Provost 
Marshal of the Second Blue Brigade, 
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South Hanover. With a good mount | 
rode around a bit in connection with my 
duty, and took a look at the various regi- 
mental camps. The men appeared tired 
and resting, but some were engaged in 
baseball games or in swimming. It was a 
long way from being an exhausted force. 
Friday morning, after one good night's 
sleep, it was as fit as ever. 

Mr. Hughes is not familiar with the 
present armory work in the militia. It 
includes quite as much instruction in Field 
Service Regulations as in close-order drill. 
There are very many commissioned officers 
in the National Guard today who have 
served with volunteers in Cuba or the 
Philippines, or who are ex-regulars. These 
men are keenly alive to the necessities of 
the situation. They realize, as a class, 
that practical field effort is the only 
way in which practice il field work can be 
learned; and, to a man, they stand in 
favor of annual manceuvers before the old- 
time camps of position. Soldier learning 
in the field is necessarily hard, and there 
is no royal road to its acquirement. In 
my regiment we regard the recent week's 
manceuvers as of inestimable value; infi- 
nitely superior in usefulness to any pre- 
vious encampment. Through rank and file, 
from start to finish, there was, and is, 
nothing but enthusiasm over them. We 
applied practically the lessons of the serv- 
ice schoo 

Men who had learned in the winter 
armory work how to write a patrol message 
had a chance to do so in the field. They 
saw, and were a part of, the formations 
for advance and rear guard that they 
had tried in miniature on the armory floor. 
They dug trenches. They had to get out 
and do familiar things in unfamiliar sur- 
roundings — in brief, they got field practice, 
and were much improved by it 

Years ago, when I started for West 
Point, my father, who went out a private 
and came home an officer ina fighting Civil 
War regiment, said to me: ‘* Now face the 
fact calmly and make up your mind that 
you are going to bear your trials without 
a murmur. You are entering a desperate 
profession. You may go on for years in 
quiet enough circumstances, but sooner or 
later you are certain to see war, and it 
is a horrible business. When you are up 
against the iron don't kick. You’ re going 
into it with your eyes wide open.’ 

That was sound advice, and on occasions 
of more or less physical discomfort in the 
field it recurs to me Men who go into 
soldiering have got to face some stren- 
uous times. They will never learn this in 
armories or comfortable instruction camps. 
There is just one way to make them realize 
it, and that is to get out in the field and 

istle. Then they learn how to take care 
of themselves in the cold and rain, or in 
heat and dust. It is as absurd to imagine 
that a practical field soldier can be made 
by any amount of home instruction as to 
think you can make a lumberman by read- 
ing how to swing an axe and heave a 
peavey 


The Value of Close-Order Drill 


In the opinion of those who may be pre- 
sumed best qualified to know the present 
armory work, combining drill and lectures 
in fair proportion is well calculated to 
train the militiaman. A _ service school 
for the officers is constantly raising the 
standard of efficiency. The armory drills 
include tent-pitching —with floor frames 
for pegs and other practical processes. 
As for the close-order drill which Mr. 
Hughes has so violently assailed, it has its 
place and value still. It is in well-executed 
close-order work that the soldier appears 
best to his local public, which aids re- 
cruiting. In the precise execution of this 
drill a mental habit of military system is 
instilled. In taking position in battle the 
principles of the drill must be understood 
Without good mass formations an army 
would become a mob. It is disciplinary 
and, in short, of as much psychological as 
mechanical advantage f Mr. Hughes 
will suggest something to supplant it he 
will be the greatest military inventor of 
all time 


The greater part of Mr. Hughes’ article, 
from a soldier’s point of view, is pure 
“‘rookie’’—recruit—talk. Take the fol- 
lowing paragraphs, for example: 


When they reached camp they were 
sorry they were not dead, for there 

was nothing to eat there, thanks to a 
commissary who had been used to 
getting his meals by telephone frorn 
the delicatessen. And their shelters, 
mere canvas kennels for water spaniels, 
were so full of rain that they were 
more like tubs than tents. 

Every man in the regiment had 
shoes full of blisters, legs full of rheu- 
matism, backs full of lumbago, and 
lungs full of pneumococci. Every- 
thing was full of something except 
their stomachs. 

Surely it takes no practice to lie 
down in a mud puddle, stick a gun- 
barrel though a wet bush and fire a 
blank cartridge at nothing in particu- 
lar. It takes no practice to shiver al! 
night in wet clothes, with insufficient 
cover, and to rise when the bugle 
blows at daybreak; it takes no 
practice to gulp chunks of bread and 
pints of that field swill they call coffee. 


This is just the kind of language one | 


hears from the untried boy out in the field 
for the first time, who thinks some private 
dispensation should supply him with pink 
silk pajamas and a feather bed like mother 
used to make. Poor boy! Later he will 
learn to laugh at the tenderfoot he was. 
He will jauntily lay himself down in the 
mud to sleep, and he will thank God for 
“that field swill they call coffee.” 

Learning the Game by Playing It 
Whenever an army takes the field there 
must necessarily be a period of rawness 
and inaccuracies. It is only by making 
mistakes that officers come to realize the 
vital necessity of knowing their business. 
A major who has marched into a trap once, 
through lack of proper advance-guard, 
will not do so twice. In short, there is 
just one way to learn the essentials of this 
awful game called war, and that is to get 
out and play it. A week of daily practice in 
the field is worth six months of armory work. 

Nor can any amount of easy home train- 
ing give the morale to a regiment that 
hardships endured in the field give it. 
Truly, if we only had a snap all the time, if 
our hardest service was at the rifle range, 
we would indeed be but ‘“‘ marching clubs.”’ 
But after soaking, sweating and cursing 
heartily together for a few days—when the 
quitters have dropped out—we become as 
the ship that has found itself. Perhaps 
Private Jones has always thought Lieuten- 
ant Smith a perky-dressed little whipper- 
snapper. However, when he has followed 
him on patrol, by compass course, through 
miles of tangled cedar swamp, plunging into 
muck holes, hacking with bayonets through 
labyrinths of bull-brier and clematis vine, 
and shinning trees to get a look around, 
he thinks rather differently of Lieutenant 
Smith. Thereafter he will “follow him 
home.” 

Character and force are not, never were 
and never will be given to military bodies 
by easy living. The spirit that exists in 
a regular regiment can only be given to 
militia regiments by imposing some of the 
hard work that will knit them into unity; 
make the sub-units, down to the individual 
privates, cohesive 

The National Guard, or Militia, is 
rapidly becoming a well-organized, well- 
equipped and useful military body. It is 
yrogressing steadily to a state of efficiency. 

t is working hard to attain the best results 
on the most practical lines, and it weleomes 
honest and well-informed criticism 

Its chief enemies are the folks who, 
knowing really nothing of its work or 
serious self-sacrificing effort, sit in com- 
fortable chairs at home and comfortable 
covered automobiles at the front, and, 
with but a modicum of military education 
behind their opinions, adopt a_super- 
cilious or patronizing expression and, when 


they see a few minor errors, commence to | 


knock! knock!! knock!!! 
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CANNED LAUGHTE 


USICAL comedy ought to be musical 
and it ought to be comic But 
usually it’s neither. It ought to be 

artistic and in the writing of it brains should 
be an essential. But as a matter of fact it 
is almost always a happy-go-lucky gamble, 
inintelligent and dull. If it’s the man 
behind the gun that does the work, he 
apparently shuts his eyes, pulls the trigger 
and blindly hopes to make a hit. When he 
misses he wonders why; but you cannot 
hoot straight if you do not kt.ow what 
you're aiming at The managerial per 
centage of bull’s-eyes is, therefore, no larger 
than it ought to be Even luck sometimes 
has to have a little gentle coaxing 

The real trouble with musical comedy 
that it is so often tragedy. A genuinely 
funny, clever, tuneful musical play 
always a success, and that is why there 
na been so few successes of late years 
Musical comedies are being produc ed con- 
tantly, yet scarce ly one of them, except 
occasional tremendous hits, such as 
Havana and The Merry Widow, ever makes 
money for its producer. Metropolitan 
theaters receive fifty per cent of the gross 
receipts forrent, and so, though the theaters 
make money from musical plays, the pro- 
ducing manager, having only fifty per cent 
to cover all his lavish expenditures, seldom 
realizes a tangible profit 

It is a very well-known fact, despite 
occasional loud cries of Art for Art’s sake 
that managers are not producing plays for 
the promotion of their physical well-being 
nor for the mere joy of the game. Then, if 
musical comedies are seldom profitable, 
why do managers keep on presenting them ? 
Nobody knows, not even the managers 
themselves But if they continue their 
musical productions at a loss, whence 
comes the money to produce new pieces ? 
That question is more easily answered, for 
the funds for musical productions are 
usually derived from the profitable dra- 
matic plays that are making money for the 
manager. 

The manager earns dollars with Peter to 
waste on Pauline. The production of mu- 
sical comedy seems to be a form of specula- 
tive dissipation that holds its victim as 
securely as stock speculation, horse-racing 
or any other kind of exciting gamble. One 
may often hear a manager, after his musical 
comedy has proved a tragedy not only to 
the public taste but to his purse as well, 
aver that henceforth the presentation of 
dramatic plays with one set of scenery and 
seven or eight characters is to be his spe- 
cialty ‘‘No more musical comedy for 
mine!”’ he cries. Yet when the wreckage 
is cleared away and paid for, you will find 
him busily planning another piece, to be 
called The Queen of Broadway — which 
by the way, is an uncopyrighted suggestion 
and may be had for the taking 









Throwing Money Away 


American musical comedy—a poor thing, 
but our own— might, perhaps, bad as it is, 
be made to pay handsomely were it not 
that insane extravagance of late years has 
put so severe a ban on profits that an end- 
of-the-season balance-sheet that is not a 
managerial eyesore is almost unknown 
hose who have made a study of musical 
plays realize that the qualities on which 
success depends are music, plot, wit and 
competent interpretation If you have 
these you do not need scenery 
tumes, and if you do not have them fifty 
thousand dollars’ worth of lights and scenes 
and dresses and properties won't draw a 
thousand dollars’ worth of people into the 
theater. Yet, nowadays, so high a standard 
of waste have the managers set themselves, 
in the belief that the public heeds or cares, 
that they really are uninterested in a pro- 
duction in which they are not spending 
from thirty to fifty thousand dollars 
Their personal pride is touched if the lead- 
ing lady’s dress doesn't cost a thousand 
dollars, and the meanest of the chorus must 
Wear a gown representing an investment of 
at least one hundred dollars —-it was not 
like this in the olden days when they wore 
tights—-and no self-respecting ieading lady 
would consent to wear less than three or 
four dresses in one play, while the chorus 


and cos- 


By John R. Hale 


must have seven or eight changes at the 
very least And other « xpenditure scenic 

ally and sartorially, are in proportion. Yet 
it is a fact, madam, that your oldest and 
cheapest gown, if you merely press out the 
wrinkles, under the softening glow of stage 
lights will assume freshness and 
smartness thatisamazing. Itist 
lights that smooth out wrink 


a pristine 


tattletale signs of age an lak 

How old she looks off the tag 
fact that none but the most 
from the front, distinguish bets 
that are expensive or cheap, and it is not 
the experts that constitute paying audi 
It may be pleasant, and it may give 
managers that Napoleonic 
air they so much affect, to know they have 
spent fifteen thousand dollars on costun 


when five thousand ds irs would 





ences 


pouter-pigeor 





given the same illusion~— for the 
mands not reality, but the illusion of it. If 
you were a cigar dealer and sold five-cent 
cigars at two dollars and fifty cents for fifty 
in a hand-painted box that cost you two 
dollars it might be artistic, but it would 


stage ae 








seem foolish and certainly not be 
good business Idiotic extr: rance i 
perhaps, a mild description of the present 


managerial attitude toward the productior 
end of the game. 


The Old, Familiar Plot 


And this attitude has a wider effect thar 
at first seems apparent. There are in this 
country not over half a dozen well-known 
firms which produce musical plays of the 
first class, and they all work on the same 
lavish scale Since they maintain this 
standard for themselves, showing thereby 
their belief in it, naturally they maintain 
the same standard for others who may wish 
to produce musical pieces And sinee 
these six firms control by ownership, lease 
or contract all the important city theaters 
in the United States, naturally they are not 
opening these theaters to musical plays 
that are not built along lines which they 
approve. The little fellow, therefore, who 
wants to produce a musical play that might 
prove to be full of tune and wit and charm 
all done inexpensively, does not get a possi 
bie opportunity to let the public decide as 
to whether his judgment is wrong or right 
“Oh,” says the Musical Comedy Firms 
“‘the public won’t stand for that kind of 
thing any more You've got to have a big 
show.” The little fellow’s decision is made 
for him, and so, until some accidental pro- 
duction of a different kind of musical play 
opens the door for new ideas, we shall have 
the same old thing in the same old way 
with different dresses, different 
different actors— but the same old thing 
none the less 

As a matter of fact, one of the strongest 
indictments to be brought against the 
musical manager is his resentment of nov- 
elty, his firm resolve to do again what he 
did before. In the first act there is the girl 
who has a maid; there is the boy, a lieu- 
tenant in the navy, who has brought homea 
number of his fellow-officers on a vacatior 











scenes and 


there is the cross father of the girl 


pe ri aps, the 


a 
society mother; and there is 
hero’s valet, who is the low comedian, The 
father forbids the daughter to marry ‘that 
young puppy "’; the daughter disg 
self as her maid, and elopes with the 
tenant. Then follows the discovery by the 
father that it is the maid, not the daught 
who remains. Curtain, with everybody 
rushing about, singing something that ne 
body in the audience understands or want 
to understand. Finales, in fact, are mers 

a signal to begin to crawl past the lady 
next to you, go out for a quiet smoke 
and hope that the next act will be better 
In the second act everybody is stranded or 
an island somewhere; the hero’s valet has 
kidnaped the king and pretends that he i 
the potentate, meanwhile making love to 
the king’s eleven wives. Then comes the 
song, How'd You Like to Have a Harem? 
Father decides that his daughter must 
marry the son of his old friend, a youth 
whom you vaguely saw in the first act 
The maid disguises herself as the heroine, i 
married to the young man—the father 
little suspecting—-whom, of course, she 


ulses her- 























really love The heroine 1d \ 
South Sea prince ima \ 
herself into the heuter t i H 

lar Vy hol he the ne S} 

andl tee ssong, W) e You So ( 

On the « re th ‘ 

atte ae . . { 

NOT Beca e the ya \\ 

Co 

But why I t 

! escap i 
uty tk ! 

\ trump: nds off 

rhe irda n ir 1 fT i} l i 
marine i n the eut i 

Rese ut Final le 

face pick up the } 

next t 

Amp th ‘ t 
pectacular scene it 

The King of Bang or The Girl and t} 
Lieutenant, and if you have ny reputat 

i librettist you can sell it immediately 

S No doubt you wonder how they all 
happened to get on the and That wa 
explained in the oper choru f the 
second act, which you couldn't under 
stand ; 

Perhaps you think all tl in ex 
aggeration; but it isn’t Some one put 
on a dancing number called The Pon 
Ballet Every subse juent musical piece 
for months had its poni the “ original 
pony ballet, too, inv: lish 
musical play had, as e, a 
song where girls in ver 
the heads of the first tw of 
the audience Three productior in on 
season in New York idopted that n 
song, each reviling the other as a con 
scienceless imitator Somebody writs 1 
song in which the leading lady selects a vic 
tim in the audience to sing to, usually em- 
barrassing him to the vast delight of the 
other spectators **Aha! aid the man- 
agers, and soon every leading lady wa 
singing to a bald-headed person in front 
Somebody introduces a song with coll 
vells; there are forty velling songs imme 


diately And so it gor 


Forty-Second Street Financiers 


Thi mimicry is so unintelligent, on 
would hardly think it possible; but one 
has only to remember the musical plays he 


has seen for the last few years to prove it 





truth for himself And the publ the 
decent, theater-going publi that wants to 
laugh and be pleasantly amused — has, it 
seems, grown weary of the same old thing 
despite new dre es and new scenery At 
bottom the fault is the manager for the 
fact is that most of them live so much in all 
that pertains to the theater that theatrica 
matters become their world Thev lose 
their perspective 

Oceasionally, when there i play that 
deals, let’s say th Wall Street, it i 
almost invariably written by a librett 
whose nearest approach to that f t il 
center has been Forty-second Street. If he 
writes about Japan the chance ire that he 
knows no more about it than you do about 
Heligoland If he deals with Fifth Aver 
he probably live In rh ra; f he ta 
about girl schools he ha pr bal ne 
been nearer one than to pa t or 

ina is laid Par I 

ur Maxim t I 
emose cor } 
Unfortunate] r ) ‘ 
cant write a it it 1a 
ind Ist i 1 { m tot t 
musical cor i { eda A | it 
f a burlesqu t f tire 

itir eal th ta i 
t Broadwa metimes ar 
not as a permanent stanape ! l 
to lve met ul 1 affa 

But perhaps tl the fa t 
autho i Vell as of tne i I 
toa ce n extent t rh re 
this count ‘ n ‘ nt tf 
librettists turn outa | t ove! 
night, exact! ording to specificatior 
It won't be new, it won't have a real idea 





in it, but it will be practical and playablk 
and like its predecessor If it were not it 
wouldn’t be produced, and your librett 
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doesn’t write for art or glory, but for money; 
so that, even if he had intelligence enough 
to break away from tradition he would have 
sense enough to realize that novelty in bulk 
is unsalable to musical-eomedy producers 
And he isn’t trying to change conditions, 
but to meet them; and, furthermore, he 
probably couldn't get his point of view 
farther from Forty-second Street than the 
Times Building, even if he wanted to. 

The old question of the cost of musical 
comedy, not only in its production, but 
in its operating expenses, after the first 

‘urtain is rung up, comes into this matter 
of the librettist as well. If the manager 
spends forty thousand dollars on getting 
ready and stands to lose three thousand or 
four thousand dollars a week if he has a 
failure, naturally he wishes to play the 
safest bet possible. It is but human that he 
hould bank on the man who has already 
written librettes rather than take a chance 
on a new man. Because of the risk in- 
volved the manager doesn’t want to trust 
his own judgment. He would rather rely 
on the past performances of his author and 
of the latter’s material. 


Rush Work for All Hands 


‘Do you think that seene will succeed ’’’ 
said a librettist to an unprofessional friend 
at a dress reheafsal 

“i — to,’ said the friend; ‘‘it 
always ha 

With dri amatic plays involving an ex- 
pense of only a few thousand dollars it is 
entirely a different proposition. Nowadays 
to be a new, untried author of a drama is 
an asset in selling it, because in the last two 
or three seasons so many young authors 
have seored heavily that the superstitious 
manager is willing to bet on the new play- 
wright; and if his subject is a novelty, like 
mental telepathy, spiritualism, psychic 
power or any theme that would have been 
tabooed not so many years ago, that will 
help sell it. But the investment in musical 
comedy is so heavy that the modern Amer- 
can manager is afraid to speculate with 
the new man and the new idea. When 
you're bailing out money to this dress- 
maker and that scenic artist it is a sort of 
inchor to windward to realize that your 
librettist is tried and true and has been 
there before it makes you sleep better 
but the sedative is purely one of imagina- 
tion. If the manager really knew how to 
run his boat he'd stop bailing out dollars 
and throw away his anchor and get a brand- 
new one, which might not be easy on the 
real ocean, but is very simple in the troubled 
vaters of musica! comedy And then, too, 
to continue a some what mixed metaphor, 

you keep using the same old anchor it 
gets rusty and worn out and insecure, and 
though it may seem like a true friend it 

ery likely to let you drift into a bad 
nancial storm. The hack librettists long 
igo exhausted their last spec k of original- 
ty Phe only novelt they get are those 
they gently hft from Muropean successes on 
their annual or, if they are very prolific 
librettists, semi-annual —-trips abroad 

For they do musical plays over there far 

etter than we do here Their pieces have 

t and charm and sparkle; they are beau- 
tifully done with finish and snap, and they 
uY not slapped on helter-skelter with 
appalling, idiotic inconsistencies Their 








WOMEN OF 


which locally was known as “gyps 

There was a lake of this gypsum not far 
from where we lived It would come off on 
i blue flannel shirt As a matter of scien 


fic leduetion | would be disposed to 
think that a similar lake exists not far 
from the much-vaunted city of Paris 


What we call stvl grace, distinction 
ind air, the P: ienne surely has. She is 
laintv and somewhat indescribable, that ts 
true but she does not look useful, whole- 
some and human. Let us be just to her 
Che Parisian girl is not half se wieked as 
he is painted, neither is she so immodest 








is pert aps, you have thought The con- 
olling trait of the French people is econ 
omy The middleelass Parisian young 
voman dresses we indeed with distinc- 
1, but she dresses economically. The 
hop who ol a rainy afternoon lifts her 
rts a trifle higher than you approve 
does so unconsciously and with but the im 
pulse of economy She wears dainty li 


er and is anxious to keep it unsullied 
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musie has real melody, their lyrics have 
real quality, and are not dependent on half a 
dozen stock rhymes, such as girl and pearl, 
love and dove, blue and true and you. 

It is rather interesting to note that real, 
smashing successes of recent years were all 
importations: Florodora, A Chinese Honey- 
moon, The Merry Widow and Havana. 
Yet, Florodora was not much of a success 
in London, and there every American man- 
ager who saw it refused it for this country, 
until finally a comparatively unknown 
American firm secured it. It was a failure 
the first ten days in New York, and the 
managers borrowed sufficient funds to con- 
tinue it for another week During that 
week it swung into success and, later, ran 
a year in New York 

Sometimes a manager will secure an ab- 
solutely completed libretto before he starts 
to produce it, but more often his musical 
plays are written to order to suit the per- 
sonalities of such stars or actors as he may 
have under contract or may be able to con- 
tract for. It is very seldom that a musical 
manager fits his people to his material; he 
rather has his material cut to fit his aetors, 
and your hack librettist nowadays does not 
seem to be a very good tailor. That is why 
there are so many misfit librettos. 

The usual course of procedure with the 
average manager is to summon his pet 
caged librettist and say: *‘ Now, old man, 
I've got Blanche Bracelet, Violet DeVou 
and Tommy Rot, and I want a good, lively 
show; I'm sending over a stage manager to 
see what's doing in London and Paris. 
We'll open in six weeks, so get your first act 
done in time to start rehearsals a week from 
Monday. I think we'd better have the 
opening act on the roof of the Singer 
Building, the second down on Long Island 
and the third in Paris, where we can have 
the Eiffel Tower lit up on the back drop. 
Go in to see the scenic artist and let him 
get started. You'd better write the open- 
ing chorus and the finale of the first act 
tonight, so | can get some music written for 
‘em and parts made for chorus rehearsals 
on Tuesday. The rest of the music’ll be 
some interpolated numbers I've bought 
cheap at fifty dollars apiece, and, anyhow, 
my partner is in Paris and he's mailed me 
a bunch of the latest French songs. Of 
course, we'll have to change the words. 
Now, so long; see you Monday, and be sure 
and have the first act finished.”’ 

That is the beginning. By Monday a 
sort of skeleton first act is in the stage 
manager's hands. Then ev ery body puts a 
finger in the libretto. The comedian sug- 
gests one thing, the leading lady another, 
the manager has an idea, the stage man- 
ager remembers something he once saw in 

Frisco, the librettist appears with a budget 
of new jokes culled from old manuscripts, 
the composer suggests a new specialty to 
introduce a song ‘he's just composed, the 
stage manager discovers that the librettist 
must write in some more dialogue here to 
vive the chorus time to change their cos- 
tumes, the low comedian insists that if 
they would let him do so and so it would be 
ure fire. It is chaos! 

Out of it emerges, in a couple of weeks, a 
more or less disconnected act just about the 
time the author appears with the manu- 

cript of the second act. Then chaos again 
reigns, with the burden of it all resting 
mainly on the shoulders of the producing 


THE OLD 


(Continued from Page 5) 


No doubt the average young woman of 
Paris is as good as the average young 
woman of most great cavitals of the world. 
It is easy to get wrong impressions from 
old stories, and one does not learn all 
about a city by simply passing through 
Only, it seems scientifically fair to say that 
the air of the fair Parisienne is that of chal- 
lenge, of artificiality, and of self-conscious- 
ness. In Vienna you feel as if yonder 
passing beauty might, perhaps, take you 
into her plans. In Paris vou feel that, no 
matter how humble be your station or your 
appearance, the Parisienne has taken you 
into her plans already. But that is Paris, 
keen, shrewd, economical and caleulating. 
If the original Mr. Paris were alive today 
he would not pass the apple to the city 
which was named after him. The Par- 
isienne is beautiful? Yes. All women are 
beautiful. But some are more beautiful 
than others. With regret the truly im- 
partial and earnest scientist must give Paris 
a low mark in the scale of feminine charm 


















stage manager, for sometimes the author 
is so hurried and worried and uninventive 
that he will give the producer little more 
than mere directions. 

After the play opens the librettist is 
almost invariably called upon to make 
changes. Very often he tries to make them 
and, in the judgme nt of the powers t hat be, 

fails. Then the powers call in another hack 
librettist to ‘‘fix the show,” and perhaps 
they try a new stage producer as well. 
Everybedy, of course, is full of suggestions, 
and everybody interferes with everybody 
else. Perhaps there is a fearfully solemn spot 
in the second act that must be made funny 
The low comedian says that when he was 
in Erminie they did a scene like this, and it 
ought to go; so they adopt that. A chorus 
girl coyly volunteers the information that 
at home they consider her a perfectly splen- 
did mimic, so they let her give imitations 
of George Cohan, Ethel Barry more and 
Eddie Foy, the three most imitated actors. 
Somebody else says, ‘* When I was in vaude- 
ville I did a specialty,” and the specialty is 
tried. It sueceeds amid much rejoicing in 
Rochester, and the next night in Syracuse 
it fails dismally. Every one is puzzled, so 
they determine to give it another chance 
It scores in Utica, so, of course, that ends 
the suspense —they keep it in; parenthetic- 
ally, be it said, it later dies dismally in 
New York with never a single laugh. 


The End of a Losing Show 


The manager, coming on to see a one- 
night-stand performance, decides that 
you've got to have big names when you 
come into New York, and so he replaces an 
unknown girl who is making a hit at a 
salary of $45 a week with a celebrity at 
$250 a week, who cannot possibly play the 
part. 

A week before the opening night in New 
York some friend of the comedian assures 
him that in the scene with the comedienne 
she gets all the fat lines and that, in stage 
parlance, he only ‘‘feeds’’ her. Promptly 
Mr. Comedian becomes indignant and de- 
mands that tomorrow night he has her lines 
given to him or he won't play. Of course, 
the lines do not fit his personality when they 
were written for hers, and so the revised 
scene fails; the comedian says it never was 
funny, anyhow, and demands that it be 
eliminated. Out it goes. 

Some adoring friend of the leading lady 
tells her that in her duet with the tenor her 
voice doesn't appear to good advantage: 
the melody doesn't suit her tempera- 
ment. Hvysterics, tirades, tears—the duet 
goes out, too. And thus the only two good 
things in the piece are removed 

The play comes to New York to be 
welcomed uproariously by an audience 
composed entirely of friends of the manage- 
ment, principals and chorus. The press 
the next morning pronounces it ‘‘another 
dull, stupid, reminiscent, musicakcomedy 
nightmare.’’ The second night there is a 
remnant of friends to make it seem to suc- 
ceed, but by the third performance the 
ranks of the pleasantly-disposed are ex- 
hausted, and there remain, thereafter, onty 
audiences of Missourians. And as they 
are not being ‘‘shown”’ the piece closes at a 
loss of thousands and the manager wonders 
why, and rails at Fate, critics, authors, com- 
posers and the world’s injustice 


WORLD 


But, forsooth, there lies to the north of 
Paris that region of the world known as 


Great Britain, where, in the belief of the - 


inhabitants, all things are as they should 
be. England is the home of things ancient 
and unchanging. If you do not believe 
this’ take a look at the clothes you see on 
the streets of London. Look, also, at the 
hopeless and ungainly walk of the men and 
women, who shuffle and slop and, like the 
folk of Germany, seem always to feel the 
ground beneath them. The young gazelle 
whose feet spurn the earth seems absent 
these days from the soil of Albion. Sober, 
absorbed, straightforward, intent, intelli- 
gent, ill-clad, the woman of England gives 
herself no sort of chance. True, much of 
the unseemliness of English dress is attrib- 
utable to the climate, or absence of climate; 
but this should apply rather to the garb 
of the out-of-doors. The English are the 
worst dressed and the most dressed people 
in the world, and their social life is the 
most formal in the world. Yet even in her 
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The McCool 
Typewriter 29 


A strictly high grade business 
typewriter for personal and 
business use 


Side by side you cannot tell the difference 
between a letter written on the McCool and 
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nary correspondence. 


Sold direct from factory to you. Every 
middle profit cut eut. Saves 45% in price. 


Only 319 PARTS. Most typewriters have 
2500 AND pared This saves 30% in oe. 


We 


The price recommends the McCOOL to business 
houses and merchants; particularly the smaller mer- 
chant, lawyer, clergyman, student, physician, teacher, 
where a typewriter has heretofore been thought 
prohibitive ia price. 

If you never saw a typewriter you can 
write on the McCOOL. Very simple 
Nothing to learn but the keyboard. 


The McCool Typewriter is unqualifiedly 
guaranteed in every way 


You MUST READ our handsome illt 
Booklet fully describing the McCOOL Type 
writer the achievement of the century in 
typewriter construction. Free on request 
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gladdest garments the English woman 
subjects herself to the most horrible handi- 
caps in gowns. She is apt to be mor: 
décolletée than the Parisienne, but rarely 
is she half so well dressed. Taste in lin 


and color seems not to be hers by instinct 
It is true that an Englishman's home is 
so gloomy inside that he has to e out 


of-doors, but even this fact does not quite 
excuse the fairer sex for some of the thing 
it overlooks 








The typical Englist tall rather 
than under medium hei The middk 
class middlk d wom a I sp | 
and blowz\ er eo ‘ mir Ty 
of Great Brita a 4 ea n 
youth, to be rath al ! ur ha 
bony, durable look, as if it might run even 


a section boarding-hous You cannot go 
through the — galleries of England 
and say that beau | women never lived 
here, for eh nse of them certainly did, 
and certainly do today; but you cannot 
evade a feeling of irritation that the art of 
dressing and of carriage seems to have 
passed with the days of portrait painting 
Of course, you first endure, then pity, 
and then describe, if you are a scientist 
There have been some howling prof 
sional beauties reared on the soi ol 
England, in this and other generations 
and it is to be said of these that they 
had more wit, more brains, more com- 
manding quality, more inte lige nee, educa 
tion and persona! charm than the softer 
and more sensuous types of southern 
and southeastern Europe, where womar 


iches politi cal power onl) by the favor 








ite’s route Mens of the most beaut 

noblewomen of England today, of courss 
are Americans. Also, Scotch lasses drift to 
the southward, and just across the channel 
lies Ireland, where even yet the old Breton 
influence may be seen in the blue-blacl 
hair, violet eyes and matchless skin of 


the Irish girl. But here, in the upper 
classes, and in the lower classes as well, even 
where exist the untold thousands of the 
unemployed and the hopeless, the flower 
of bea its nom and then breaks througt 
the soil, whether cultured or uneared for 

At least, in Great Britain one sees fewer 
women condemned to the ranks of menial 
and degrading toil. I have never seen a 
woman hitched up with a dog or an ox in 
England. Perhaps in some communities 
they are brick-« arrie rs, scavengers, laborers 
but, at least, one has been mercifully spared 
that sight in Grea Britain 

The woman of Seandinavia or Holland 
or of Belgium, is, speaking for the middl 
classes, much a creature of toil With 
them beauty is almost the one hope of 
salvation, even as it is among the Albanian 
women. who long to be sold into slavery 
that the y may eat three square meais a 
day 

Here and there, out of the parched soil 
of an old civilization breaks ever and 


ee the flower of beauty hope of the 








world, which some call mockery and de 
lusion, but which is simply the sign given 
us from the upper spheres whereby we ma) 
hope and advance and achieve. But, ir 
these old lands, woman as woman is not 
loved as here Abundant, here or there 
she becomes a commodity In a countr 


where this is the truth, would 
to tind woman at her very be 


The Vital Difference 


The coat of arms of one of our We 
states, if one remembers correctly, has an 
inscription which says: “If you seek a 
pleasant country, look about you.”” Sup 
pose that Wilbur looked about him right 
here at home. He would see, in the first 
place, not only assembled types born in 
every corner of Europe, but, better than 
that, he would see the product of tl 
North American environment, which ha 
wondrous way of producing its own t: 
and working out its own ways. Wet 
that the great average stature of men and 
women of Kentucky is proof of the 
FPnglish ancestry. As a matter of fact, the 
early Kentuckians were rather more Get 
man and Dutch than Er The so 
the air, the water, the environment hav« 
to do with the result, which is entirely d 
tinct from any product of the Old World 
As much might be said for many another 
section of America There are as many 
distinct types of beauty in the United 
States as there are in all of Europe, and 
they are easily to be distinguished Yet 
any one of these, set down in a foreign 
country, would cause your American ey 
to brighten. ‘“‘That’s an American girl! 
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you would say, without hesitation. There 
is a difference 





In the first place, the American woman 
is the best-dressed woman in the world 


rhis fiction about the visions of feminine 





apparel in Paris and London is today 
pretty much out of dat Che dress show 
on the state occasions in our great cities 
urpasses anything of the sort you can se« 
in any assembla ope, so far as the 

{) ce rT tr mer 





women are con 
f America do not go in much for unif 








gold lace and feathers Oo that the t« 

color effect is, perhaps, not so brilliant as 
it is when the party of the second part joins 
that of the first part on dress parade 





There are more Paris frowns 
than there are in Pari r 
mad maidens ng an : 
London It is true that this country is 
not yet so formal and conventional in all 
its ranks as is the old country, where the 
first act of an inferior is to ape his superior 
in life, and to hope he looks the real thing 
We have a wide class in America, both of 
men and of women, who dress sensibly in 
view of their calling and without reference 
to the ways of an alleged or so-called or 
imaginary aristocracy Even so, taking 
the sex throughout, the statement still 
stands that the American woman is the 
best~<iressed woman of the world 

But what constitutes that air of differ- 
ence which enables you to tell an American 
woman wherever you see her? Take the 
great beauty show of Fifth Avenue or 
adway in New York on Easter or 
“a days or nights, and allow that some- 
what conceited metropolis to assume the 
credit for producing all the beauties who 
came there from every corner of the 











count! You would not call them more 

and distinct than some you might sec 
in Par You would tind no more languid 
and self issured appeal to the enses that 





ou would find many time in ltal or 


Spain. You might tind as much challenge 
in Vienna or in Berlir But always you 
would feel that in this er 1 there was a 





ditference What is that difference 
Southern Chivalry in Scotland 


Once, up in the Trossachs in Scotland 
I was trving to get a seat on a mucl 
crowded tallyho fora 
On the back seat of « coach were two 
young men, and I asked them if they could 
maki room fora lady 


iv of my compar 














’ Certainly, suh,”’ said one of them 
“Go and I nd | reckor ve'll ho 
this seat ag t all comer 

ie of the South do vou come 
fron ‘ ked 

'Memphi was the answer 

The lady got her seat But had it beer 
left to the courtesy of any of that stru 
crowd she would not have got it There 
is litth enivalry n |} iropean travel I} 
little incident will do to show why that 
look of something different exists on the 
face of every American well-born gu 

rhe splendid, robust women of the Pa 
slope, their more slender and soft-spoker 
sisters of the South, the alert and vigorou 
girl of the West. the well-groomed and self 
possessed demoiselle of the Kast t} eal 
are ¢ I and each of these ha omett 
different in her beaut fron thing 

find in the Old World She not 

ling on her beauty alone, but counting 
on herself. Her mentality, her intelligence 
come into the question as we Intrig 


not her sok hope, nor matrimony ! 
sole salvation. if it comes to that she | 
certain enve loping 


frameworth She i 


soul, as well as 
covering a bony 
woman as well as a creature, and thers 
hope for her in this generation and, let 
orev, for many a generation to con 

~ Such a fool'shness on the part of W 

He might have found right here at hor 
in any little village of any state of t 
America, examples of beauty that would 
compare all to the rood, as the vert 

hath it, with anything the t 
shows of the Old World « 





Moreover, good looks and distinction and 
quality are a common or average po 
sion in this country Sele l 
ronment are sti]l working well or 

continent This is not simy ‘ 
field with, here and there, a poppy flower 
showing above the dullnes It is a field 
abounding in poppi that is to sa t 
peaches Even the most impart al sou 
governed wholly by scientif reasor 
might, in so difficult a scientific nve 


gation, be expected to get his metaphor 
entangled now and the 
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The Elgin Factory 


The biggest watch factory in the world. In forty years its output has 
exceeded fifteen million Elgin Watches; it is producing over three thousand 
watches daily; these are figures that surely prove foundation for the American’s 
reputed high valuation of time. 


But the figures are more than abstractly interesting; they mean something 
definite and practical to every prospective watch buyer. Fifteen million watches 
in forty years means the Elgin experience — experience that with an ordinary 
production would take hundreds of years to gain. 

Three thousand watches daily means facilities—such an output multiplies 
the importance and divides the cost of little accuracies and niceties of construc- 
tion; it warrants an equipment complete to finality and maintained abreast of 
the most recent progress and improvement. 

And so the magnitude of the Elgin Factory contributes to the quality as 
well as the quantity of its product. 
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The Elgin Movements 


“An Elgin’’ always means a good watch—an accurate, reliable and long- 
lived watch. 

Within the general Elgin qualities, however, comes a variety of 68 grades, 
models and sizes designed for differing sorts of service, and ranging in price 
from $5 to $150. 

The 18 size models, naturally having heavier parts than the smaller sizes, are 
adapted to the use of farmers, mechanics and others doing heavy work. ‘The 16 
size models are suited to active people, but who are not engaged in heavy labor, 
such as the business man and traveling man. ‘The 12 size models are the 
smallest men’s watches, and are made for those following sedentary occupations. 

The movements of highest, almost perfect, precision are made primarily 
for railroad men, who most need them. 
accuracy in time registration. ‘The physician, the scientist and the engineet 
all need exact time-keepers. And there are many men who take pride in a 
super-accurate watch, even though not professi 
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EDWARD B. MOON, 8 West Randolph St., Chicago 








THE SATURDAY 


Sense and 


4 
REFLECTIONS OF 


EVENING POST 


Nonsense 





A MARRIED MAN 


“She Said When We Married She Idolized Every Hair on My Head and 


Now Look at Me 


The Law of Chances 


LITTLE man with a lot of money sat 
into a poker game on a Mississippi 
River steamboat in the days when 

there were big poker games there 

It was a crooked game, and the little 
man was robbed right and left. Presently 
he went up on deck and stood moodily by 
the rail. Anxious not to lose the good 
thing until they had all his money the 
crooked gamblers followed him to try and 
get him back into the game 

*“*No,” he said, “I've got enough. I'm 
through.’ 

‘Oh, come on Bea sport 
open yet. Be a sport.” 

“Oh, I'm a sport all right, and to prove 
it I'll bet you | can make a louder noise 
than that whistle up there.”’ 

“You'll do what ?”’ 

“T'll bet you a thousand dollars I can 
make a louder noise than that whistle.”’ 

The gamblers talked it over It seemed 
a straight proposition, so they made the 
bet and, after details were arranged, gave 
the word to the pilot to let the whistle go 

‘Wh-oo0-00-op!"" went the whistle, and 
you could hear it five miles away 

‘Now,” said the gamblers, turning to 
the little man. 

*‘Ch-e-e- sy ie said, hardly loud 

enough to be ‘heand to the bow 

“Say.” said one of the gamblers, after 
he'd collected the money “what did 4 
make that bet for’ You didn’t have a 
chance 

*Mebbe not replied the little man 
‘but I had more of a chance than | had in 
that poker game 


The game's 


you 


One Way of Doing Business 


JILLY EMERSON, the minstrel, took 

a company of black-face artists to 
Australia in the old days, and had hard 
luck Qn the way back he landed at 
shanghai and gave a show 

E merson saw there was a good house 

Doing pretty well,”’ he said to the box- 
office man 

* Fine that official replied; ‘“ we've 
got in four hundred dollars in money and 
fourteen hundred dollars in chits 

“In what?” gasped Emerson 

In chits.”’ 

‘What are c} 

“Why, promises to pay Everybody 
uses chifs here. Give a chit and settle at 
the end of the month 

‘Do you mean to tell me that you have 
let fourteer hundred dollars’ worth of 
seats go for them chits, as you call them?” 

“Sure; why not?” 

And those people just: 


signed their 
ni am« sand didn’t pay cash ime 


* Certainly 
What a business I could do in the 
States!"’ groaned Emerson 


Her Love is Gone" 


A Toronto Flat-Iron 


PARTY of Americans, including 

Franklin Adams, of the Bureau of 
American Republics, were taking in the 
sights of Toronto in an automobile, and a 
man familiar with the city was making fun 
for everybody by describing things through 
asmall megaphone 


a corner he announced: ‘‘You will shortly 


Before swinging around 


see our famous Flat-Iron building. Note | 


the peculiar construction.” 

didn’t know they had a Flat-Iron 
building in Toronto,’ said each of the 
Americans. 

‘Here it is!” shouted the guide, as they 
came around the corner, and he pointed to 
a_ small wooden house on which was the 
sign: ‘‘ Hop Sing, Chinese Laundry.”’ 


The Point of View 
Because each rose must have its thorn, 
The pessimist Fate's plan op poses 

The optimist more gladly born, 
Is glad because the thorns have roses 
\ Wate 


Poor Richard Junior's Philosophy 
Cc Two's company and three divorce 
¢ The North Pole! The South Pole 
@ Presidents swing the circle to square 
things 
€ He is a wise self 
the tag off 
€C Modern elevation of the stage has ele- 
vated only the prices 


-made man who takes 


€ Politeness pays, but it often has to pay 
also for the other fellow 

¢ If women vote, husband and wife will be 
one plus sixes and sevens 

© Honor may be among some thieves, but 
it soon finds better company 


© Those good sermons in the Bible are well 


within the thirty-minutes’ limit. 


€ Notwithstanding the polar craze our fa- 
miliar old friend, the Equator, is stillaround 


© Certain wearisome persons who complain 
of mental cobwebs should try those new 
vacuum cleaners 


@ Shakspere used the double superlative, 
and so long as the 
her sway so shall we 
@ Spare the rod and spoil the child is 
obsolete. To take away his auto fora day 
is now the limit of punishment. 


€ One-half the world does not know how 
the other half lives because it r. 
ing but the sensational papers 
C Good intentions are creditable, but they 
are not credit; they must be indorsed by 
action before they can be cashed 
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| WATER AS WEALTH 


Concluded from Page 17 


EVENING 



















































minute hole in the bottom of the bag: that 


Fa » in either instance the stolen stuff was sugar 

The Choices Candy in Granting, for argument’s sake, that run- 
ning water had been changed into ground 

a New Package water, they called the rancher's attention 

to the fact that, under the new rule of 
correlative rights, he could not sell it to 


——— 


This new package is the hit of 


the year. Nothing like it has || outsiders. He has forsworn alchemy, and 
ever been brought out It is instead of digging under the ground he is 
' hoeing the top of it 





arranged like a trunk with three —_—— : 
5 - eed k ee When the ownership of water in the arid 









































ae trays a different style chocolate | region is in dispute Justice must take off 
: 4 in each tray. her goggles and peep at the disputants 
You now can have an assort- before she tips the scales one wi iy or the 
ment of my delicious confections other. She may blindly follow the letter 
’ | - of the law in deciding quarrels over less 
= | in one package. important objects, but in distributing 
f | a 80 cents—at the insufficient rain of the dry country | 
| If he t she must examine the claimants before | 
|< ivaey deciding, to see whose needs are the most | ll f h S Fl 
ressing. A t r 
i | , When Los Angeles needed more water O e€ €a avo 
4 for her growing population the California 
courts deprived an entire valley of a hun- ave 
! dred and fifty squa + miles of its under- 
{ ground water, oe that this water was , : . —_— 
tributary to a stream owned by the city By the time most oysters cet inland, they taste 
The Utah courts, on the contrary, awarded more of the railroad than of the sea lheir natural 
the water of a diminutive swamp over- : : 
flowing into a creek to the owner of the delicate flavor is washed away by fre quent re-t 
( land, deciding that the swamp contained | | a P ; : 
‘ - | » ) Chocolate 5 grou nd water, and that this ground water, | They are sovvy instea | of tirm watery inst l 
ta flo . the cre « ) - . . 
_ These Three Kinds in One Box - : re otc — into the creek, was not of meaty insipid in tead ot te mptin 
a : , ; The owner of the land in the Utah case | 1: ; bf. ee ee 
. ite G herries nN M. lr'd- was a lone woman who, de fying the odds X¢ ept o al shipt ‘ AS ters, which ta ste uri sy , 
‘ino Chocolate Dipped against he r, had take nup a quarter-section | and ave the same VEVVU@HEI ANA always as the 
of stone-dry land in San Pete County dav they were dredved from the deep 
Sxe7 iss Sry/e Like manna to the Israelites in the desert, a ene - i 
} : moisture began to appear on a small plot 
Milk Chocolate Creams of her homestead, and a bog, less than an 
; acre in extent, slowly developed, sending ba 
Dutch Bitter Su eers its surplus water over the intervening dry e a S ] t S t e r 
| L ground into Willow Creek. The owners of 
i i a ll a ce — merrei meer ag este of ranchers 
aye} UCOTALES  « et t attempted to take 1e WIdOW s Water-cruse 
money and skill can create. My ne wily from I r, alleging that the rivulet flowing | The Full Flavor of the Oyster 
} ¢ nlarged candy factory 1s spotless!y from the bog to the creek had been dammed | . 
clean —a model of its kind. by the courageous woman and that the and Nothing Else 
ry my exquisite chocolates —learn association thereby had been deprived of 
how good, good chocolates can br the tributary s flow. The courts, consider- se dthsige ig vi 
You can secure any of the above named ing the needs of the association and of the ; , 
\ chocolates in handsome individual pack lone widow, decided that the swamp con- “ 
i ages, sizes : m roc to $2.50, of your tained nothing but ground water and that : 
j dealer, or direct from me if he cannot therefore, the owner of the land could do } . ’ 
| supply you it] win it ve She bani iets What the “Liquor” Is 
| | 
| J é) H | S T @) N The Service of the Courts I 
~ 
Milwaukee, Wis. The courts of law in the Western states 
have rendered invaluable service in pre- 
seaceiieiial a — | venting water monopolie 8, curbing water \ wey | 
| speculation and protecting the supply of tt | 
° the small irrigator. For many years the , But a 
, Mothers of Puny Babies cir store Soca, between the: West's , 
water resources and the gangs of greedy ; t 
T; H | t Me Milk speculators fighting single handed without - 
ry 0 Ss ein 1 assistance from the executive or legislative Sealed at the Seaside 
: +" . branches; but the ultimate solution of the . ; 
= hgh ya whee problem lies not with them. Water is too ee py on i 
Raho Pape clam ron lust try plain erratic an element to be compress d into a ‘eam tae ao t 
Sens Rictesin Bile. nara i fir more Calfskin tomes It ge agg Mg , , 
" ficial to vara Holst M ae in quantity, course or ehavior _by legal t the sacl \ 
; a rules and precedents, and its rapid change to break 
“ mm with mcation, are ever eluding the breathless efforts of In transit, the 
: . “ : uM yaa ’ Justice to catch up r Now 
oe es ey : f anes Effective, centralized control and super- Noh , nd 
Hol ae eee eae Bete v3 UR vision over the water resources of the 
wotipage ; \ —_ Western states by bodies of hydraulic sea ty 
¥ } y nH Milk 7 expe rts with quasi-judicial powers is the t t 
wo \ K H favorite remedy proposed by those inti He t keep Sea pro 
Milk , e _, mately familiar with irrigation needs 1 whit elain S 
ide maabers peel ye 3 si teks - rs *“, Wyoming initiated the control of its water : : 
te Neigi aye k mage ony . resources by such a board and other | he S : 
\ help you to get Holst Milk Western states followed its lead, but the For : t , lee 
« ‘ decisions of these various water boards j ae : & , ‘ 
and their subordinate local branches are | ets < 
not considered final t ; 
Whoever is not satisfied with their find- | 
ings may appeal to the courts, and the | , 
losers in water disputes almost invariabl t 
exercise this privilege. The right of court | 
a » have to be limited, the power | | “Seaside Oyster Dishes” Free 
am lrisdiction of the water commissions 


will have to be greatly enlarged before the 









} exclusive, priv: at e owner hip ot ome ol the 
! elements will lave disappeared, before 
FE 5S te the concentra Sil ain <« 1¢© Western irriga- 4 
HOLSTEIN-FRIESIAN ASSOCIATION —— the concentrated fain of the Western inrigac . The Sealshipt. Oyster System, Tne. 
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mon law’s dictum and becom: iain 
‘ 
inseparably attached to the soil, part and i (Formerly National Oyster Carrier Co. 
parcel of the land upon which it is used to General Office and Factory: : 
raise Crops oe Soe eames South Norwalk, Conn. , Sealshipt Groceries and 
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All men who 
smoke cigars 


ire trying to save money on their cigars 
But when a man gets accustomed to a cer 
tain grade, he does not want to smoke an 
He wants 


inferior cigar to save his money 


to get the be t cigar obtainable forless money. 
Phat is the equation upon which I started 
to sell Shivers’ Cigars by mail direct to the 


noker upon a free trial offer and a strong 
puarantes 

MY OFFER IS:—I will, 
upon request, send fifty 
Shivers’ Panatela Cigars on 
approval to a reader of The 
Saturday Evening Post, ex- 
press prepaid. He may smoke 
ten cigars and return the 
remaining forty at my ex- 
pense if he is not pleased 
with them; if he is pleased, 
and keeps them, he agrees 
to remit the price, $2.50, 
within ten days. 


In ordering please enclose 

I ird or give personal 
references and state whether 
nuld, medium or strong Cigars 
ire desired 

My Panatela has a filler of 
clear, clean, long Havana leaf, 
F un in Cuba ind nothing 
else his I guarantee, and 
will prove to anyone on re 
quest The wrapper of my 


genuine Sumatra, 
ire hand-made 
expert) men 


Panatela i 
and the cigar 
thir iwhout by 
war maker 

If you are at all skeptical, it 

ts nothing to either prove 
r dispel your doubts 

The cigars must make good 
ind sell themselves. For eight 
years, I have been manufac- 
turing here in Philadelphia 











the best cigar know how 
from the best tobacco procur 
able, made by the most skill- 
ful workmen. For eight vears, 
I] have daily sent out thou 
ad i cigars tree i trial all 
er the untryv on the above 
tler The very fact that thre 
I ber ol \ tomers in 
eases every dav must prove 
ne thing Shivers’ Cigars 
make 1. The great major- — 
of men who first send for Shivers’ 
Panatela 
t 1) of these cigar 1 r Zz¥ 
il, rema my steady « AND SHAPE 
tome In fa t t t 
I r i " hee r and 
‘ c 1.Ate IK¢ in 
every month rhis is mMply 
i { 
The whole proposition is simply this. I 
1exactly how I make the cigars, out of 
hat tobacco, and gladly show vou through 
vila that 5 in see ft 
how it ne, and then sell the 
1 it ue bbe ind reta 
f In thi ‘ I give \ bette 
gar { the mone any i \ 
her t 
Will 100 at my risk hey will t 
nt to you tree on trial 
Address 


HERBERT D. SHIVERS, Inc. 
913 Filbert Street Philadelphia, Pa. 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


| AN UP-TO-DATE 
FELLER 


(Continued from Page 7) 


such a thing as combining business and 
mg me but, as I told Mr. Tuchman when 
e insisted on taking me up to the Heather- 
bloom Inn, the Board of Trustees control 
the placing of the orders. I have only a 
perfunctory duty to perform when I 
examine the finished clothing.”’ 

‘Board of Trustees!’’ Morris exclaimed. 

“Yes, the Board of Trustees of the 
Home for Female Orphans of Veterans, 
at Oceanhurst, Long Island. I am the 
superintendent— Miss Taylor—and I had 
an appointment at Lapidus & Elenbogen’s 
to inspect a thousand blue-serge suits. 
Lapidus & Elenbogen were the success- 
ful bidders, you know. And there was 
really no reason for Mr. 


Tuchman’s | 


hospitality, since I had nothing whatever | 


to do with their receiving the contract, 
nor could I possibly influence the placing 
of any future orders.”’ 

Morris nodded slowly. ‘‘So you ain’t 
Miss Atkinson, then, lady?”’ he said 

The lady laughed again. “I’m very 
sorry if I'm the innocent recipient under 
false pretenses of a lunch and an auto- 
mobile ride,’’ she said, rising. ‘And 
you'll excuse me if I must hurry away to 
keep my appointment at Lapidus & Elen- 
bogen's? have to catch a train back to 
Oceanhurst at five o'clock, too.”’ 

She held out her hand and Morris took 
it sheepishly 

“I hope you'll forgive me,”’ she said. 

“T can't blame you, lady,’’ Morris 
replied as they went toward the front 
door. ‘It ain't your fault, lady.” 

He held the door open for her. ‘‘ And as 
for that Max Tuchman,” he said, ‘“‘I hope 
they send him up for life.’’ 

Abe stood in the sample-room doorway 
as Morris returned from the front of the 
store and fixed his partner with a terrible 
glare. ‘‘ Yes, Mawruss,”’ he said, ‘‘ you're 
a fine piece of work, I must say.” 

Morris shrugged his shoulders and sat 
down. ‘‘That’s what comes of not mind- 
ing your own business,’’ he retorted. ‘‘ I’m 
the inside, Abe, and you're the outside, and 
it’s your business to look after the out-of- 
town trade. I told you I don’t know 
nothing about this here lady-buyer busi- 
ness. You ordered the oitermobile. I ain't 
got nothing to do with it, and, anyhow, I 
don’t want to hear no more about it.” 

A pulse was beating in Abe’s cheeks as 
he paced up and down before replying. 

**You don’t want to hear no more about 
it, Mawruss, I know,” he said; “but J 
want to hear about it. I got a right to 
hear about it, Mawruss 


I got a right to | 


hear it how a man could make such a fool | 


out of himself. Tell me, Mawruss, what 
name did you ask it for when you went to 
the clerk at the Prince William Hotel?” 

Morris jumped to his feet. “Lillian 
Russell!” he roared, and banged the 
sample-room door behind him. 

Iv 

AOR the remainder of the day Morris 

and Abe avoided each other, and it 

was not until the next morning that Morris 
ventured to address his partner. 

‘Did you get it any word from Marcus 
Bramson?”’ he asked 

1 ain’t seen nor heard nothing,’’ Abe 

replied. ‘‘I can't understand it, Mawruss; 
the man promised me, mind you, he would 
be here sure. Maybe you seen him up to 
the hotel, Mawruss?”’ 

“T seen him,”’ Morris replied, ‘‘ but not 
at the hotel, Abe. I seen him up at that 
Heatherbloom Inn, Abe -with a Fady , 

“With a lady Abe cried. ‘Are you 
sure it was a lady, Mawruss? Maybe she 
was a relation 
i Relations you don't 

eg? places Eke the Heatherbloom 

nn, Abe,” Morris replied. ‘‘ And, anyhow, 

this wasn't no relation, Abe; this was a 

lady Why should a man blush for a 

relation, ain't it?” 

“Did he blush?” Abe asked; but the 
question remained unanswered, for as 
Morris was about to reply the store door 
opened and Marcus Bramson entered 

““Ah, Mr. Bramson,”’ Abe cried, ‘ain't 
it a beautiful weather?” 

He seized the newcomer by the hand 
and shook it up and down. Mr. Bramson 
received the greeting solemnly. 

* Abe,” he said,“ lam a man of my word, 

| ain’t it?) And so I am come here to buy 


take it to ex- 
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HIS is a photograph 

of the Howarp Watch 
adopted by Orville Wright 
in his record flights be- 
fore the U. S. Govern- 
ment at Fort Myer. 

The Watch is shown in the 
leather case or cradle, specially 
designed to hold the watch con- 
venient to the aeroplanist’s view. 

The Wright Brothers at Le 
Mans, France, had most unsat- 
isfactory experiences with all the 
watches they tried. “They came 
back from Europe determined 
to buy Howarps. 

The experiences of Orville 














Howard Watch 


Drop us a postal card, Dept. N, and we will send you 
a HOWARD book of value to the watch buyer. 


Wright demonstrate beyond 
question that the Howarp is the 
watch for the aviator. 

At Fort Myer the Howarp 
upheld its sixty-seven years’ rep- 
utation as a practical time-piece. 
Its special hard-tempered bal- 
ance beat true despite the vibra- 
tion and tilting of the aeroplane. 
‘The Howarp adjustment proved 
itself permanent —even after the 
shock of a landing that threw 
the watch to the ground. 


A Howarpb Watch is always worth what 
you pay for it 
I price of each HOWARD Watch, f1 
jewel in a fine gold-filled case (gua 
anteed for years) at $35.00; to the 23-jewe 
in a 14K. solid gold case at $150.00 
at the factory, and 
attached 





a printed price ticket 
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goods; but, all the same, I tell you th 
truth: I was pretty near going to Lapidus 
& Elenbogen’s.”’ 

“Lapidus & Elenbogen’s!"’ Abe cried 
“Why so?”’ 

At this juncture Morris appeared at the 
sample-room door and beamed at Mr 
Bramson, who looked straight over his 
head in cold indifference whereupon 
Morris found some business to attend to 
in the rear of the store 

“That's what I said,’ Mr. Bramson 
replied, ‘‘ Lapidus & Elenbogen's; and you 
would of deserved it.” 

‘‘Mr. Bramson,”’ Abe protested, “did | 
ever done you something that you should 
talk that way?” 

** Me you never done nothing to, Ab+ 
said Mr. Bramson, “but to treat a lad 
what is a lady, Abe, like a dawg, Abe, | 
must say it I’m surprised 

“7 never treated no lady like a dawg 
Mr. Bramson,”’ Abe replied. ‘* You must 
be mistaken.” 

“Well, maybe it wasn't you, Abe,’’ Mr 
Bramson went on; “but if it wasn't you 
it was your partner there, that Mawruss 
Perlmutter. Yesterday I seen him up to 
the Heatherbloom Inn, Abe, and I assure 
you, Abe, I was never before in my life 
in such a_ high-price place coffee and 
cake, Abe, believe me, one dollar and a 
quarter.” 

He paused to let the information sink 
in. ‘*But what could I do?" he asked 
“Il was walking through the side entrance 
of the Prince William Hotel yesterday 
Abe, just on my way down to see you, when 
I seen it a lady sitting on a bench, looking 
like she would like to cry only for shame for 
the people. Well, Abe, lL looked again, Abe 
and would you believe it, Abe, it was Miss 
Atkinson, what used to work for me a 
saleswoman and got a job by The Golden 
Rule Store, Elmira, as assistant buyer 
and is now buyer by Moe Gerschel, The 
Emporium, Duluth 

Abe nodded; he knew what was coming 

**So, naturally, I asks her what it is the 
matter with her, and she says Potash & 
Perlmutter had an appointment to tak: 
her out in an oitermobile at two o'clock 
and here it was three o'clock already and 
they ain't showed up yet Potash & 
Perlmutter is friends of mine, Miss Atkin 
son, I says, and I’m sure something must 
have happened, or otherwise they would 
not of failed to be he re So I Says for her 
to ring you up, Abe, and find out 3ut 
she says she would see you first in- she 
wouldn't ring you up for all the oiter 
mobiles in New York So I says, well, I 
says, if you don’t want to ring ‘em up I] 
ring ‘em up; and she says I should mind 
my own business. So then I says, if you 
wouldn't ring “em up and J wouldn't ring 
‘em up I'll do this for you, Miss Atkinsor 
You and me will go for an oitermobik 
ride, I says, and we'll have just so good a 
time as if Potash & Perlmutter was paying 
for it. And so we did, Abe I took Mi 
Atkinson up to the Heatherbloom Inn 
and it costed me thirty dollars, Abe n 
cluding a cigar, which I wouldn't charge 
you nothing for 

“Charge me nothing!’’ Abe eried. * Of 
course you wouldn't charge me nothing 
You wouldn't charge me nothing, M1 
Bramson because I wouldn't pay ou 
nothing. J didn’t ask you to take Miss 
Atkinson out in an oitermobil 

‘1 know you didnt A be Mr. Bramsor 


replied firmly, ‘* but either you will pay for 
it or I will go over to Lapidus & Elen 
bogen’s and they will pay for it They'll 


be only too glad to pay for it Abe, because 
[ bet yer Miss Atkinson she give ‘em a 
pretty big order already Abe ‘ 

Abe frowned and then shrugged All 
right,”’ he said; “if I must I must. So 
come on row, Mr. Bramson, and look over 
the line 

In the mean time Morris had repaired 
to the bookkeeper s desk and was looking 
over the daybook with an unseeing ey: 
His mind was occupied with bitter refle« 
tions when Ralph Tuchman interrupted 
him 

“Mr. Perlmutter,’ he said, ‘I'm going 
to leave.” 


‘Going to leave ? 


Morris cried. ‘‘ What 


“Well, in the first place, I don’t like it 
to be called out of my name * he con- 
tinued. ‘‘Mr. Potash calls me Ike, and 


my name is Ralph. If a man’s name is 
Ralph, Mr. Perlmutter, he naturally don't 
like it to be called Ike.” 

“1 know it,”’ Morris agreed, ‘‘ but some 
people ain’t got a good memory for names 
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The president of your company may ride 
home in his touring car, while you take the 
trolley, and yet you may present as well groomed 
an appearance on the street as he does without 
stretching your resources —if you know how. 

Stein-Bloch have oven you the power to do 
this the powcr to dress well on a moderate 
income. 


They sift and choose the world’s best styles 
in the great fashion centers and embody them in 


clothes that carry distinction —clothes for all 


OCCASIONS, design d, cut and made Ly { ulors who 
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Even myself I forget it names, too 
oce asionally 

‘But that ain’t all, Mr. Perlmutter 
talph went on “Yesterday, while you 
as out, Mr. Potash accuses me something 
errible.”’ 

* Accuse you ?”’ 
he accuse you for 

‘He accuse me that I ring up my Unck 
Max Tuchman and tell him about a Miss 
Atkinson at the Prince William Hotel,’ 
Ralph continued “1 didn’t do it, Mr 
Perlmutter; believe me Uncle Max rung 
me up, and I was going to tell you and Mr 
Potash what he rung me up for if you 
didn’t looked at me like I was a pick- 
yocket when I was coming away trom the 
phone yesterda 

“T didn’t look at you like a pickpocket, 
Ralph,” Morris said. ‘‘What did your 
Uncle Max ring you up for? 

‘Why, he wanted me to tell you that so 
long as you was so kind and gives me this 
here vacation job I should do you a good 
turn, too. He says that Miss Atkinson 
tells him yesterday she was going out 
oitermobile riding with you, and so he 
says I should tell you not to go to any 
expense by Miss Atkinson, on account 
that she already bought her fall line from 
Uncle Max when he was in Duluth three 
weeks ago already; and that she is now 
in New York strictly on her vacation 
only, and not to buy goods 


Ralph. 


V 
t 


“What does 


Morris said 


Morris nodded slowly 

“Well, Ralph he said you're a 
good, smart boy, and I want you to stay 
until Miss Cohen comes back and maybe 
we'll raise you a couple of dollars a week 
till ther 


He bit the end off a Heatherbloom Inn 
cigar. ‘*When a man gets played it good 
for a icker like we was he mused, ‘ 
of dollars more or less won't hare 
him none.” 

‘That's what my Uncle Max says when 
he seen you up at the Heatherbloom Inn 
vesterday Ralph commented 

He seen me up at the Heatherbloom 
Inn! Morris cried How should he 
Heatherbloom Inn l 


co iple 


seen me up at the 


tho sught he was made it arrested 

** Sure he was made it arrested Ralph 
said ‘**But he fixed it up all right at the 
station toe and the sergeant lets him 


out So he goes up to the om itherbloom 
Inn because when he went ght ~~ to 
the hotel to see after that ‘Mis ss Taylor 
the carriage agent tells him a feller 7 uses 
him up in an oitermobile to the Heather- 
bloom Inn. But when Uncle Max gets up 
there you look like you was having such a 
good time already he hates to interrupt 
ou o he goes back to the store again 
Morris puffed violently at his cigar 
“That's a fine piece of work," he said, 
“that Max Tuchman is 
Ralph 1 odds d 
‘*Sure he i he 


rephed *“Unele Max 


Che Leasebreakers 
JPROADWAY has a society known as the 


) Leasebreaker 


well known along that thorough- 


made up of men and 





yvomer 
are When a member of the society, or a 
friend of a member, wants to move and 
annot get rid of his lease, he give t part 
and invites the Leasebreakers Thev 
come and sta for tour or five hours, and 
next Morning there is a general comp! 
| t! I nants of the belidies 
1 Dbelore nine O Cclé c the land rd comes 
r ‘ iad “ ‘ notic or 
‘ t ‘ 
anne if ar? Y r 
} 
| ‘ at Bohem New Y 
who want ‘ ' hto bea il Bohe 
mian. He r fixing up ar 
apartmer arch he found 
I ha ed him and he 
‘ uw ett ist. the 
9 re i electing the proper 
} t earring ¢ partitions and 
building rooms until he had a_ perfe 
ewel Xx Ola Dia H i aed tt i 
| til all wa ead I} he ent 
out alior ‘ ill the Broad i 
to come over and he p hit t | } 
irming 
Among those invited were ilf a de ) 
mem bers the Leasebreaker Ther 
ht th } wanted to get rid of his 
lease The ittended and did their live st 
leasebDreaking stunt It was a great night 
Before nine o'clock the next morning, the 
near-Bol Vas! fied to get out 
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| Quality 
| The Standard for All 
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| Electri 
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Quality 1. manutacture of electrical apparatus 1s the Key Lhe te eph ne ha mnincance entire ly de trom t! 
note of the polic v of the West rn Electric ¢ ompany. communication i sec es for vou with the outsi orld 
The development of the Bell Telephone, from the. tirst ao winess enterprise. the store. the cho 
crude instrument shown at the Centennial Exhibition in 1876, the terenty. in euere towe house oF chentte sedldcare. Ge 
to the perfect, clear-speaking telephone which is to-day recog is need for the intercommunicating telephone 7 
nized as standard throughout the world 1 thre achieve ent of independent mysice telenhons ct ecting th litterent 
the Western Electric Company. department husine the rooms of a | 
Painstaking care and a high order of design and work Vhey require ne vitch board, perator—the acti 
manship have accomplished it. automatic. You press a butt i are In Insane COMM 
cut » Wit! Vv I tol 
That Western Electric tel phor es are used by the entire 
Bell system and thousands of other companies in this country Phe intercommunicating telephe is the greatest bust 
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tion of that quality. and comfort. 
| - 
Phe superior quality that has made for the success of the Phe average cost of installanon of a private system, inclu 
telephone has been embodied by the VW estern Klectri Com iy labor ANC 5 1] Praate rial, ! Ie th bs (i) CT tation Pak 
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need remember to insure quality in anything electrical, from a tories, has distributing hou i" ihteer f the princi 
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mill economically, or they will run a shop, eliminating belt 
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, oF We will be glad to furnish figures on complete private guarantee prompt service m the | { 
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THE FINAL SCORE 


(Continued from Page 13) 


the river front and with the frequent 
cries of derision from stevedores and truck 
drivers sounding from behind. He made 
the other get into water so cold that it 
made him red and white, and then he 
really tore the less rigorous man’s skin 
with a Turkish towel that had knots on it 
about as hard as the knots on a walnut 
shell. He insisted on long nights of sleep 
and that Sundays be spent at the summer 
home of the Cloakers up the Hudson. He 
made Bradford settle up for his share of the 
household expenses every week 

The time came when Bradford broke 
over. There are only three men in the 
world who, till. now, know how Jim met 
him when the poor devil came slinking for 
the first time into the apartment with his 
white, twitching face, and how Jim went up 
to him and put his arm around him and 
said: ‘* Poor old Brad! poor old Brad! we’ve 
got to buck the line again now. They've 
thrown us for a loss, haven’t they?” 

It was not the last time, but Jim 
seemed to have endless hope, inexhaustible 
patience. ‘‘What shall I tell her?’ asked 
Bradford once, holding up an unopened 
envelope addressed in the bold handwrit- 
ing. It had lain on the cigar cabinet for 
two days during one of Bradford’s absences. 

‘Is that from your wife?’ asked Jim 
steadily. ‘‘l have never been sure as to 
whether that was her writing.” 

‘She has never written you?”’ the other 
said, not with curiosity, but with surprise. 

No,” said Jim. ‘‘Just tell her that 
everything is going to be fine. Say that 
you have nearly paid off the—the loan 
the insurance people made you. Tell her 
that next winter she can come up here. 
Tell her that she will be ceapenaiite fora 
big victory!”’ 

So, on and on the two men went through 
the almost unbearable New York summer. 
As Bradford slid away from his first gather- 
ing of strength, Jim, in spite of his fierce 
interest in his new plaything, the corpora- 
tion, threw into the game of Bradford’s per- 
sonality an extra measure of persistent and 
apparently affectionate labor. If Jim’s own 
headstrong, willful temper ever showed in 
the progress of slow-coming defeat he con- 
cealed it by long marches into the woods 
far beyond the sound of the ferry whistles 

At last the fight was at an end. Brad- 
ford died 

The doctor had been right. Jim remem- 
bered that long before the other man him- 
self had spoken of a disease of his arteries 
And now a one last half-foolish evening 
had closed his career. It was not a ogee 
He had fallen over sudde nly into the bot- 
tom of a hack, and the driver, finding him 
so when he ope ned the door, was fright- 
ened into a grotesque return to his native 
Welsh dialect. Jim heard the news over 
the telephone 

After a time Jim put on his hat and went 
out. His very first errand was to find a re- 
porter on an evening paper named Riggs, 
who had been a friend of Bradford's, and 
to plan to notify Mrs. Bradford's sister 

And then,” said Jim, “fix the whole 
thing, will you? You know -the arrange- 
ments 

‘Aren't you going to be there?” asked 
the other man, drawing absurd faces on a 
block of cheap ye low paper with his pencil 

No,” Jim said. “There are reasons why 
I shouldn't. I'm going on my vacation. 

Riggs flushed angrily. ‘‘ You must have 
been a real good friend of his!” he said 
with sarcastic resentment ‘This is the 
most cold-blooded conduct I ever ' 
He closed his fist. 

Well,” said Jim patiently, “I am not 
sure that he would have liked to hear you 
talk that way about me.”’ And saying this 
he turned out into the narrow hallway with 
its smell of printing-ink and cigarette smoke. 

He went away from New York to the 
Canadian woods. Indeed, it was eight 
months before he came back. He drove up 
to the apartment the first day of his return 
and spent the afternoon in directing his 
servant, old Jules, in the work of packing 
his belongings. The wisps of excelsior 
already scattered on the rugs in the half- 
stripped rooms showed that most of the 
things owned by the other man had been 
taken by some one who could identify them 
She had been there. On the table, among 
the other personal letters sent up from the 
office, was one note addressed to Jim in a 
now familiar handwriting. On the sheet 
written it merely stated that Mrs. Bradford 
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Brain Power 


Is what wins now-a-days. Brute force cannot com 


pete with well nourished “gray matter.”’ 


Grape-Nuts 


food, made of whole wheat and barley, is the ideal brain 


and nerve food. It is quickly digested, and the phosphate 
of potash (grown in the grains) combines with albumen in 


the system to form new brain and nerve cells. 


If you wish “ power” in the world, feed your brains 
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For Young Men 
were first in America to 
) WW: make clothes expressly tor 


Young Men. We recognized the 


need of fashions and fabrics / 
apart from those befitting older men. 


‘*Sampeck Clothes” tor Young Men 
crystallize thirty-three years of ceaseless 
endeavor and cumulative skill in making 
garments tor Joung Men. That's why 
they are recognized everywhere as‘ The 
Standard of America.”’ 
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n the inside pocket of every coat 
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comfort lac king 
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ed garments cost 
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THE Only waist and length 
VEN measurements necessary. Write 
et — oJ for samples of “‘Nufangl’’ fabrics, 


specifying whether the ‘conserva 

twe’’ or the “full peg top’’ cut is 
preferred. Enclose two cents to 
pay postage. Address 
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would make her home fora year or two with 
her sister in the West Indies. Jim looked at 
it several times, and turned it over as if he 
had expected to find something els« 


“Of course she couldn’t know,” he said 
half aloud. ‘She has no way of knowing 

Nevertheless, he folded the paper and 
put it in his pocket; then, drawing a chair 
toward the window, he rapidly opened and 
tossed aside a dozen in\ tions and an 
nouncements Among the other letter 
was one addressed in a fine, stilted hand 


My dear Mr. Cloaker it read, “I an 


inclosing a copy of a letter received by m 
ster, Elizabeth Bradford, from her } 
band. It was written after his physic 
had told him that his life would no 
long, and was held by a friend to be ma 


l am not sure wh 


would say to my 


in case he should dic 
Elizabeth 


sending 


and inclosed 


this letter have copied it 

it without her knowledge Somet l 
thought from all that I could gather 

it was best for vou to see it.”’ 

‘The sister with headaches!" said Jim 
aloud, remembering old Conger'’s phrasé 
The inclosed letter Va Brad T 

familiar styl 
‘My dear wif t began, “ there is litth 
se, after all, because, even though I could 


do and be all that you have tried 
me do and he 
while. The doctor said today that I n 
put my affairs in shape 

‘] know that it will not be so terrible a 
blow to you as it would be had I been the 
right kind of man. | recognize that I have 
done all the common and some of the ex 
traordinary things which a man may do te 
lose a woman's re spect and love 

Living with Jim Cloaker has taught m« 
a whole lot about gentlemen and sportsmen 
He has fought his way out of all dissipation 
and idleness ina to make a whole man 


stand on his chair and holler! 1 couldn't 


to make 


] could only ao ita hor 


Way 


do as well. It wasn’t in me l see m) 
father constantly appearing in myself and 
I have a new sympathy for his tragic life 


I know this 
no word of you hag 


‘Jim began because of you 
is true, though 


ever 
passed between us. I tell you that | know 
idea day by 


perhaps by absorbing the 
day from his moods and his inner thoughts 

that he thinks you are different from any 
woman he has known, and yet | know just 
as you know that he has been too good a 
sportsman ever to tell you of it. The only 
comment he ever made about you was that 
you were playing a great game, and that 
only the finest of women could play so 
strong and well. ‘Great enough,’ he 
‘to make men of twenty derelicts.’ 

“I believe, too, that you indirectly or 
perhaps directly were really the cause of all 
the change in him. He has been tremen 
dously successful. 1 haveenvied hisgrov th 
His body and mind both have been trained 


said 





down. I saw him swim across the lake at 
Carriten last Sunday He is as hard a 
nails and brown with the sur And it is so 
with his mind It is more sinew ha 


rn 
endurance, contro 


You cannot know how gentie and kind 


nd courageous and true he has been in 
helping me. 1 know that if anything hap 
pens to me—that when it does -he wil 


vou out of his own free will We 


seek owe 
much to him. Perhaps you will want him 
to help you He would come l believe 
vou must know that yourself It is onl 


fair that, after all he has done, you should 


let him know, after life has settled bach 
into its ordinary courss ist where yo 
are He may wish to go to you He 


would go to you l suspect that he could 


not help it 
Jim looked up from the letter and slow] 
folded it. He sat there a long while until at 


last his breath seemed to come again and 
his whole big body relaxed. ‘‘He must 
have known. Old Brad was yellow, but he 


must-have known,’ he whispered to hin 


self, and walked to the window There he 
stood a long time looking out After 
time he unfolded her brief not« She had 


sent him word 
He pressed his teeth together. His ¢ 
until her writing had | 
something seen th rougl cor 
ed glass But now at last she under 
: it all—the whole stor he us sure 
He could go to her! 
He turned back 


Old Jules 


moistened 
blurred like 


stood 


into the room 
was straightening his old bac} 
above a packing-box He sqguinted at 
Cloaker with his wrinkled old eyes 

‘* Excuse me, sir,”’ he said, ‘“‘there’s a bi 


of blood from a cut on your lip, sir 
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The Value of the 


PIANOLA Trade-Mark 


PIANO] 

“PIANOLA” is the name of one 
specific Piano-player—-the one manu 
No other 


instrument has the right to be sold un 


factured by the Aeolian Co. 


der the name, and no imitation equals 
the PIANOLA in its artistic qualities 
or in excellence of construction 


he ‘ 
bet we the PIANOLA IANO 
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nearest representative 
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AEOLIAN HALL 


Only authorized agents 
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“RAH RAR. RAH! r 
rv young man wit h re “d b lood in his 
vein who is fond of athletics and 


sports, should write at once for this most 
rripping and enthralling series of 
athletic pictures by a famous artist 


l ne lose 25c and receive our 
Four Sporting Posters 
in Handsome Colors 


ting athlete in action Wewilla end 
" Beak of Diente 
mpiled by leading sporti editor wit 
pictures, Prt: and references, i pret ie 
et uice 


Lhis hook will also portray the leading hall 
! models in Fashion- 


Clothes f a ; d Done 
ROSENBERG BROS. & CO. 


Makers of Fashion-Clothes 
for Men and Young Men 


Dept. S St. Paul Street, Rochester, N.Y. 
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[hates Mp S, GAS REVIEW, Madison, Wis 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


THE TRIALS OF 
TONY 
(Continued from Page 18) 


Alaska and that’s the last penny [ shall 
spend on you 

“Payin’ it to Monte Carlo would cost 
you less,”’ his son suggested 

{ am in an extravagant humor, Tony.” 

Tony was struck with a bright idea 

‘*Well, look here, then: you fork out 
the passage money to Alaska and leave 
the spendin’ of it to me.” 

Lead him away, Algernon.”’ 

Algie took his friend's arm and drew 
him toward the door, encouraging him 
thus 

She's a ripper, Tony, a regular ripper! 
And I'll be vour best man: I'll see you 
through it Dear old boy, England can't 
afford to lose you. It's worth making any 






sacrifice to avoid that You can arrange 
for a_ divorce er but nail the 
boodle now Tony, nal hae boodle now!’ 

The thin, suave voi fF Lord Raymes 


followed them 
lhree hundred thousand pounds, Tony 


and a devilish worthy young woman. I 
couldn't do more for you il I were your 
tailor 


Anthony seemed sensible of his kind- 
ness 

** It is deuced good of you,”’ he confessed 

“You are my Benjamin,”’ replied his 
parent; and to this duet of mutual affec- 
tion the young man retired to meditate 

“Ring the bell, will you, Algie?”’ re- 
quested his ie and smiled down amiably 
at his cigar 

“On the whole,” he explained, 
might be safer to say a word to this young 
lady ourselves before we let Tony loose 
on he r. He seems lacking in method.’ 

‘ He is full of beans, sir, | assure you 

‘I wish to prevent their becoming 
might-have-beens.”’ 

In a moment a footman entered 

Tell Mary I should like to see her fora 
few minutes,” said Lord Raymes 

‘Mary Dishett, my lord, or Mary 
Frisk 

‘‘Ah, two Marys, are there? I mean the 
heiress, Mary Dishett.”’ 

He turned to his young guest with a 
smile more amiable than ever 

**Well, Algie, do you think we are going 
to break Tony’s run of ill luck at last? 

“| hope so, sir. He's had a very tryin 
life of it, has Tony ‘ 

‘So has his father,’’ observed Lord 
Raymes 

Algie looked pained 

**But isn’t that, sir,”’ he urged —‘'I say 
it with all deference —isn’t that partly 
because you don’t quite appreciate dear 
Tony 

Lord Raymes seemed struck with the 
cogency of this argument 

“I believe you are right,’’ he said de 
liberately. ‘‘How you illuminate a sub- 
ject, Algernon! 

The door opened, and he turned with 
his most courteous smile. 

“Ah, Mary, good-evening!"’ 

At a glance it was apparent that Miss 
Dishett embodied respectability. Her age 
was nine and twenty, her face a guarantee 
of sound principles, her expression chastely 
reserved, and her demeanor decorous 
With lowered eyes and lips respectfully 
compressed she articulated not without 
elegance 

Thank you, my lord.’ 

Lord Raymes indicated the most invit- 
ing chair in the room, 

Again I thank you, my lord,” said this 
exemplary young woman, “ but till tomor- 
row morning, which time I leaves your 
lordship's service, | should feel more com- 
fortable in the species of chair I fills at 
prayers { 

And so saying she seated herself in a 
fashion appropriate to the pious reminis- 
cence 

During this brief passage the most 
remarkable disturbances had agitated 
Algie’s comely countenance. Seizing the 
old gentleman's arm he whispered dis- 
tractedly 


“Good Heavens! I Say, tl sn't the 
same girl! 
Eh! 
Chis is not the same Mary that Tony 
fancied! 
Lord Raymes remained calm — even com- 
piacent, i seemed 
“TIT am glad to hear it he replied 


Tony's taste is atrocious 
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Own Your Own Cigar Store 


Why not own a cigar 
store on a small scale 
yourself and keep the 
dealer’s profit in your 
own pocket? Read 
our offer carefully — 

it shows you how. — § 
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. 50 Sargent Perfectos | 
(Regular Price $3.50) 
Sargent 
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A Sargent 
Perfecto, 
Actual Size 


SARGENT CIGAR CO., 536 Water St., rig ti Conn. 
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cheap inethcient castors you 


J know how important the 
ind strained to move the piano or some 


And left tour hopeless, 
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Equip Your Furniture With 
Diamond Velvet Castors 


| 
Then a child will be able to move your piano — and leave | 1! 
no trace of the castors on the most finely finished floor. i| i} 
| | 





a 75 Cents For a Sample Set 





When buying new furniture and refrig- 
erators see that they are equipped with 
Diamond Velvet Castors. 
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102 Mill Street, Grand Rapids, Michigan 
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he Original Reflector Gas Heater 
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tect! atished with. 

A week's us t home v elop all the 
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practical reflector at It has ar 1 
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Go to your leale r today ar | buy one on the 
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and instruct ns h ww to get th e Re 7nor 
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Wool Chair Tip 


ABSOLUTELY NOISELESS 
For use on chairs wherever there 
are bare floors. Prevents mar- 
ring of the floor and is absolutely 
noiseless. Cannot split chair leg. 
Will last as long as the chair. On 
sale at your dealer, or sent prey said on rec eipt of price. W nte 
for free booklet of chair tips and wool casters 

Agents Wanted. Set of four 25c. In dozen sets $2.00 
SYRACUSE CASTER AND FELT CO. 
433 South West Street SYRACUSE, N.Y. 
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weging, Dust Proof Shaker, you 
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Get something new it 
people have not seen and 
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If You Would Prevent Tooth Decay 
Counteract Acid in the Mouth 


PEBECO nisi: 








tinulates a liberal flow of alkaline saliva which overcomes acidit 

nthe mouth. It the enamel of your teeth could be preset | 
1] 1 1 

intact, decay would not begin. ‘Phe toes of 


- 
this enamel are certain torms of bacteria 
ind the conqueror of such bacteria 1s an 
] | . +] 

Ukail; therefore, to prevent tooth decay, 

| ] ‘ ] 

you should correct the acidity mn which 
these bacteria thrive, and this may be done 
| ] 

through the regular use of Pebeco Tooth Paste, 
which at the same time perfectly cleanses 


whitens the teeth and strengthens the gu 
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Make sure of quality first. 
Tell your dealer you want 
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COOK’S LINOLEUM 


Trenton, New Jersey 














Collars 25c. Cuffs 50c. 


THE FIBERLOID COMPANY 
Dept. 4, 18 Waverly Place, New York 





Don t Pay Two Prices for Stoves and Ranges 
Buy at Factory Prices, Save $18.00 


HOOSIER STOVES 


Easy Bakers.” 1 0 new 191 





(_/ BEND POSTAL TODAY POR FREE CATALOGUE 
HOOSIER STOVE FACTORY, 217 State St., Marion, Ind. 
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“A young fellow to share this mansion. 
Ha, ha! What?” 

Miss Dishett looked up again. 

“A young gentleman, my lord; I will 
have nothing less.”’ 

‘Precisely, precisely, my dear girl; but 
why not have something more ?”’ 

The heiress permitted her virgin eyes to 
study his countenance fora moment. Ap- 
parently the inspection was satisfactory, 
for when she replied it was with an air of 
rec iproc al confidence. 

‘Well, my lord, ‘aving enjoyed the hos- 
pitality of the aristocracy for so long, I 
can't help feeling it my duty to give the 
titled classes the first chance.”’ 

With charming coyness she added: 

“‘Has your lordship any names to sug- 
gest 

Lord Raymes bent affectionately over 
his late housemaid and, delicately raising 
one of her hands, pressed it gently between 
his own. 

‘I offer you my only unmarried child.’ 

“ Gu-gu?” she exclaimed 

“Eh? 

“] oi your lordship’s pardon. The 
name slipped out quite unintentional. It 
was how he was known amongst us—in 
what is now former days, my lord.” 

He smiled indulgently. 

‘Well, Mary, and what do you say to 
Gu-gu?”’ 

“One of the best, Miss Dishett!”’ cried 
Aigie. ‘A ripper— simply a ripper!” 

Miss Dishett meditated. 

“I'd have to choose the housemaids 
accordingly. I had promised that Mary 
Frisk a place, but that would have to be off.”’ 

Then, with an expression at once busi- 
nesslike and demure, she addressed her 
prospective father-in-law: 

** My lord, may I be plain with you?” 

“You can never be plain, Mary,” he 


answered gallantly, “but you may be as 


lain as you can. What is it? My dear 

bes s character? His accomplishments?” 
She shook her head 

“Those do not worry me. I had not 


| 
heard of them one way nor the other. It is 


this: Does a Honorable’ s coachman wear 
a cockade in his ‘at — in ‘is hat —my lord ? 

“The coachman of three hundred 
thousand pounds wears whatever three 
hundred P tenon pounds chooses,’’ he 
replied with convic _ 

“Then, my lord, I do accept of him.” 

** Good sportsman! " cried Algie. ‘ Gad, 
you're a brace of rippers—born for one 
another, if you ask me 

It was this moment of triumph that the 
genius of Anthony selected for his reéntry. 
By one moist hand he led a girl radiant in 
blushes and golden curls and decked in the 
same uniform as Miss Dishett 

“Father,” he cried, ‘‘Mary has con- 
sented! Who says I can't do the sportin’ 
thing if I make up my mind and all th 
rest of it; what?” 

Miss Dishett rose. 

‘My lord,’ she said with finality, 
though without emotion, “you ‘ave done 
your best, but some luxuries is too expensiv: 
at any price, and some presents isn’t worth 
the postage. I return ‘im to you with 
thanks.”’ 


Algic abe iys quotes this i ine ide ont as the 
breaking point of his friend’s bad luck 
Things had to mend after that; and we 
are happy to record that they did. His 
Mary's abilities proved as remarkable as 
the other Mary’s good fortune. She is now 
yroprietress of the most extensive steam 
aundry in London--an undertaking so 
prosperous that Tony has recently pur- 
chased his first dirigib le balloon 

Editor's Note — This isthe last ofa series of short 
stories narrating the adventures of Tony 


A Long Way Home 


N OLD Confederate soldier who lived in 
fA Denver entertained a lot of the men 
from his regiment when they came up 
from Mississippi on an excursion. 

The Colonel was hospitable and kept his 
brothers-in-arms until they were all broke 
Then they borrowed anywhere from five 
dollars to a hundred each to get back on, 
and the Colonel lent it gladly. Each one 
promised to send the money back as soon 
is he got home 

Two years later he was talking about 
the excursion 

‘Them's mighty good fighters, every one 
of 'em,” he said, “ but they was all lost on 
the way back I don't reckon they ever 
did get home.” 
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In other days when 
the ex od people went to the 
grocer for soda crackers they vot just 
common crackers in common paper bags. 


NOW 


Uneeda 
Biscuit 


come to you 1n that wondrous package 


to enjoy such soda 
crackers as those old folks never knew. 


NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 








r for 
socjal dress and warmer days. 








23 Union Square 
New York Chicago 





This is a military 
coat convertible to 
a lapel collar (ordi- 
nary type) in one sec- 
ond. No hooks, no but- 
tons—very neat either way. 





For sale at good stores, nearly 
everywhere. Look for the 
Kenyon Label. 

Ask your dealer or tell us what size you 


wear. We will send samples and will see 
that you are supplied. 


Cc. KENYON COMPANY 


WHOLESALE SALESROOMS 
200 Jackson Boulevard 
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‘Twenty- tive years ago mince pie hap- 
pened but twice a vear—on Th: inksoivi ing 


day and Christmas. Now 


ff | 

: NONE SUCH MINCE MEAT 
LIKE MOTHER USED TO MAKE” 

has taken it out of the holiday class and 

made it a wholesome, satistying, 


all-the-vear-round dessert. 
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| ARROW COLLARS 


with the “Ara-notch” which takes the place of that buttonhole that 

caused so much trouble in folded collars. Sit pel fectly and stay right. 

“Belmont” 23, inches high, “Chester” 2 inches high. / 5e—2 for 25c. 
20 cents in Canada 


Are Cutts ‘ce in Canada. ( tt, Peabody & Co., 459 River Street, Troy, N.Y Send tor “* Prog 
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Waffles 
CORN SYRUP 


CORN PRODUCTS REFINING CO, Dept. R, New York 
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Puffed Wheat, 10c Puffed Rice, 15c 
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Made only by The Quaker Oats Company 
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THE LOSING GAME 


(Continued from Page 15) 


and a faro bank to town. One of the first 
persons to whom Lewis introduced the 
general agent was Mr. S. Bloom, Jr. 

Earlier in the day Hamilton’s thrifty 
eye had fallen upon the establishment of 
S. Bloom & Co.—dry-goods, clothing, h: ats, 
caps, boots hoes- occupying the rst 
and second floors of the largest brick build i- 
ing intown. The hotel clerk had told him, 

leed, that it was the largest brick build- 
ing in the county, and the same friendly 
informant had pointed out S. Bloom, Sr 
a short. round, sad-looking man of fifty, 
whose dim eyes seemed weary, and whose 
fat shoulders stooped as though he bor 
heavy burdens 

Not the least of the burdens of S. Bloom, 
Sr., was 8S. Bloom, Jr., whom Lewis and 
the others in the sample room called Solly ? 
He was a chubby, debonair young man in 
loud clothes. A pearl of size adorned 
his necktie, and on each hand he wore a 
solitaire diamond ring. Hamilton knew 
instantly that Solly was Bremen’s leading 
sport. ‘To Hamilton he spoke familiarly of 
various resorts of the sporty in St. Paul and 
Minneapolis, and he took care early to let 
the general agent know that he had been 
in New York--in Wall Street, and even in 
the Stock Exchange itself. Indeed, as the 
sampling progressed he spoke in an off- 
hand, familiar way of Morgan, Rockefeller 
and other potentates of the ‘Street.’ 
Hamilton good-naturedly indulged Solly’s 
innnocent affectation of being on the in- 
side. He judged that Solly alone could be 
depended upon to pay the wire rental and 
running expenses 

The next forenoon Hamilton went over 
to the bank 

Wel Mr. Barlow,” said the general 
agent from the threshold, as though he 
were merely passing, ‘those linemen are 
slow They're just getting into town with 
our wire now. Guess it will be too late to 
do any business today by the time they 
get us connected uy 

Just getting into town, eh?” said Mr 

Barlow Well, you can’t hurry them 
big corporatior They take their own 


lhe general agent reg osite the 
banket Presently, following Mr. Bar 


1ow cautiou leads, he wa vigorously 
expounding nis views ot the stock market 
lugving ’ that wise-sounding and 


easily-acquired patter of the trade which 





any bright office boy can soon learn to reel 
off by the ird 

N Mr. Hamiltor Mr. Barlow said | 
presently looking the agent in the eve, 

re what I'd like to have expl ained to 
me. Your concern is a bucketshop.”’ He 
pronounced the word firmiy, as though he 
defied contradiction You don't really 
execute, on the stoek exchange, the orders 
you receive If I buy a hundred shares of 
Northern Pacifie, you just put that order 
on your boot and take the char that 





Northern will go down, and I'll 





‘ 

lose my mor But if Northern Pacitic 
goes up, you e; you have to pay me 
whatever amount the stock advances 
Now suppose a whole lot of people | uy 
tocks of you and those tocks go as 
you say they're bound to. That wil let 
you in for a tremendous loss How can 
you stand it 

Hamilton craned his neck to look into 


the outer room, as though he feared they 
ight | verheard 
‘The truth is, Mr. Barlow,” he said 
trictly between themselves ‘“*a bucket- 
1 properly is the safest 
In the first place 











ibout two-thirds of our orders just cancel 
becau vhile ome bu 
ther ell. You buy a hundred share 
Northern Pacifie; But Mr. Miles? it 
ere sells a hundred shares If you win 
bose ine wit ve ik In one case 
d your over to him 
t ve r id his mone 
‘ B a commissior 
ee We charge 
twenty five dollars commission on the 
i hares you buy, and we charge 
m twenty-five dollars commission on the 
hundred shares he sell So at the end of 
the deal we're ist hity dollars ahead 
Confide ntially thats the way it work 
Look at all the trades on the New York 
Stock Exchange Every time one man 
buys another man must sell, or there 
couldn't be any trade. That's why we 


want so many branch offices, do you se¢ 
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THE SATURDAY 






For, while most of the people in one locality 
may De ! ul sh, most of them 1 inother 
locality will be | 


earish But ipy e we 
find ere getting verloaded ? ne side 





that thev sell 
twenty thousan 
lose er wh to hurt u Bet we lve 
it’s the 
Later in the day, in relating 1 cor 
versation to Brewer who wW perfectly 
well 
bucketshop’s 
ably bought, or 
bucketshop almost 
ton observed And the icker ac 
swallowed that yarn, bait, ho ind 
It's 
think they 
picking 
The general agent maginative ex} lana 
tion 1,indeed, to resolve M1 
aoubdts He began 
about the great risé n Loc! during the 
last two or three year 
Presently, in a reminiscent sort of wa 
that was half-fond, half-sad, he remarked 
I KnoW a Man—cousin of my wile 1! 
fact He wa doing a littl hattel loar 
down in Kansa Never 
to me he had any great busine abuity 
smiled d 


sir, aiong In WS 


aware that over nine-tenth ot 
country ( 
went long,’ and that 


never hedge 


inker really these wise | whe 


Know a lot, that make the be 
eemer 


ep ecat 
ymehow that fellow got 
‘es Hr Atchi , preferred 
around twenty-five ar 1} ing or 
to it, and doubled up Hi 1 out hi 
At n ar a litt t Wi le iy around t ne ty 


inety thousand dollar He 


himself go, he inquired with a rather inci 
dental air: ‘* What do you think about thi 


nated © opper 


‘Reason I ask Mr 
that a friend of mine ye of the 
best customer has been talking 


about it He glanced at the door 





studied the end of his cigar: also, he 
gently cleared his throat. ‘‘I wouldn't 
wonder,”’ he continued slowly, avoiding 
the general agent eve I wouldn't 
wonder if he might buy a little of it 
pore led you could fix it for him someway 
he could deal direct with the hom 


ae You see he explained he 


a particular sort of man 
mouthed. Hewouldn’'t« 
Lewis or anybody else know what he 


Not that there’s anything wrong 


very close- 


ire to have George 


doing 





about it you” understand uid=—sthe 
banker, in a louder and firmer t 
‘‘only he kind of likes to keep u é 
to himself; wouldn't want to take any 
chanes of anybod ha ar a 
ow? t he was « , 
Nothing easie Hami ‘ 
1 ge In tne 1 our 
tele oper \ ] 
He confidential m ’ 1 
t vour iriend te ou 
iV, 3 e d dep en 
! ev wit and the Brewer 
drop in av the bank and ] lg 
order and he'd wire it mght to th 
ce 
t later conversation with Br 





Hi: amilton explained thi 
‘Be sure you don't give 
cautioned ‘We dor 
dent every day a 

The general agent was in an exceedingly 
pleasant frame of mind He thought 


iLaway, now, he 
t land a bank presi- 
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Bremen was going to pan out handsomely. | 


His eyes twinkled as he thoughtfully 
worried the red mustache, looking across 
the street at the neat structure of the 
First National. ‘ Fine little bank, Billy,” 
he commented genially. ‘* You want to 
keep your eye on it. Don't let anybody 
cratch up the bricks or break the windows 
or bend the brass wickets Secause it’s 
going to belong to us by-and-by, and we 
want it handed over in first-class con- 
dition 

Hamilton spent several days in Bremen, 
then proceeded to Cold Springs, Prairie 
Center and Luperville. Into each of these 
thriving country towns he carried a 
telegraph operator and a roll of cloth for 
the office blackboard He rented an 
office, picked out a local manager, saw the 
private wire installed, made acquaint- 
ances, got the game fairly started, and then 
pushed on to a new station 

Pound, in St. Paul, urged him along; 
was actually hungry, it seemed, to span 


the earth with his private wire and dot | 


it with his branch offices. 


Now, all this time—indeed, all that | 
winter and far into the spring—-stocks | 
continued, on the whole, to rise. More | 


than nine-tenths of the country speculators 
who were drawn in by the branch offices 
“went long'’—that is, bet that stocks 
would rise. So, on the whole, they won 
pretty steadily, and the bucketshop 
pretty steadily lost. And to begin with, 
it had only eight thousand dollars to lose, 
of which nearly half had been paid over 
to the telegraph company for the private 
wire 

‘* Let "em win all they can,’’ Pound said. 
‘The more they win, the better—so long 
as they don’t draw out their winnings, but 
keep on putting them back into the game. 
One of our cornfed bulls buys twenty- 
five shares of something. It goes up a 
couple of points, so he wins fifty dollars. 
But he don’t draw out the fifty On the 
contrary, he leaves it with us and digs up 
fifty more and buys twice as many shares 
Then he tells half a dozen of his friends 
what luck he’s having, and one or two of 
them digs up fifty and buys something 
We keep taking in more money than we 
pay out, and that’s the only thing I care 

rap about. There’s the sporty young 
Jew at Bremen that Hamilton told us 
about He's won eight hundred dollars; 
but instead of drawing any out, he keeps 
putting in fresh money, and he goes 
around bragging how much he's won. 
That's the best sort of an advertisement 
for us Chat’s the beauty of this country 
trade. One of these days the market will 
have a fine smash that will wipe ‘em all 
out 

Acting on this theory, Pound began 
sending out glowing markt letters advis- 
ing everybody to buy stocks, and supplied 
the local managers with bullish tips to 
distribute among their customers 

Emma helped She had Hamilton 
collect for her the names of two or three 
promising persons in each town where they 
had a branch office. Presently, each of 
these persons received a very confidential 
letter signed by Emma Raymond, whose 
address was a certain post-otlice box 
The writer explained that she was the 
personal stenographer of a gentleman of 
great wealth and national fame who 
from time to time, carried on large stock- 
market operations in association with the 
most powerful magnates of Wall Street 
Naturally, she often came into possession 
of exceedingly valuable foreknowledge of 
market movements She propo ed to 
favor the addressee with this advance 
information, her compensation to consist 
of one-fifth of his winnings, as to the due 


payment of which she would, of course, | 


have to depend solely upon his honor 

Her first tip to Mr. Barlow brought 
results in the form of an order’ from his 
mysterious friend to buy another hundred 
shares of Copper When that stock had 
advanced two points Mr. Barlow sent 
Emma a five-dollar bill Solly Bloom, 
however honorably sent her a check for 
forty dollars. Indeed, this device not only 
brought additional business to the bucket- 
shop, but furnished Emma with quite a 
bit of pin money, for she always advised 
her correspondents to buy 

In one respect, however, Pound became 


dissatisfied His country offices were 
flourishing; but he was getting very little 
city business there in St. Paul. He set 


about to remedy that 


(TO BE CONTINUED) 
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The King Quality “‘Hi-Arch” shoe is a strikingly 


onginal and styhsh model. The two inch heel, short 








forepart, and the graceful “‘ Hi-Arch"’ give this model 
a smartness that appeals strongly to the younger set 

Ask your dealer to show you “ The Harvard’’ and 
“The Yale,” two KING QUALITY MODELS 
on the ““Hi-Arct last. You will pronounce these 
thoes the smartest ever 

The KING QUALITY SHOE in all styles is 
literally built like a watch, so cleverly and precisely 
are the parts put together The best of materials 
throughout. Even the thread used is of supenor 
quality real Insh flax for the soles and the strongest 
of silk for all outside sewing 


De you wonder that the KING QUALITY 


SHOE is worn by fashionable dressers 


NEW FALL SHAPES 
and 
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KING QUALITY SHOES are sold by all first 


class dealers. Send us your name for free copy of 





our handsome catalogue 

4ny dealer in the United States wishing to con 
trol the $4.00 and $5.00 men’s shoe trade will be 
sent a sample line express paid. 

ARNOLD SHOE COMPANY 

North Abington, Mass., U. S. A. | 
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When a Wom: 


GROCERY clerk fell in love wit} 
a working piri and d iring evera 
. “tf t} 


years’ courtship. th both saved 





mone Upon marrying there v er I 
capi S up a small grocer t 
ness, A large flat in the 

rented, and, after furnish 
for their own home, the wife sublet the 
others unfurnished. That brought in some 
pin money She also kept book at the 
store 











Hers was by far the better head 1 
soon saw that the business would not 
prosper under the husband's management 
So she insisted on taking charge, running it 
according to her own ideas, and the hus- 
band was set to soliciting orders and de- 
livering goods. By way of economy their 
furniture was moved into two rooms back 
of the store, which saved rent and gave 
more profit on her flat. There was a good 
demand for bare rooms, which tenants 
rented singly, furnished themselves, and 
took care of 

Fresh vegetables and fruit made up an 
important part of their grocery trade 
Stock of this sort was frequently left over 
The wife made up such remainders into 
mincemeat, sauerkraut jams, }t llies and 
home-made delicacies which found a ready 
market and brought other trade When 
the little enterprise was on a paying basi 
her father came to live withthem. He had 
been a gardener. There was no garden for 
him there in the city, of course, but the 
store was near a street-car line that ran to 
a suburb eight miles away. Ten acres of 
good farm land were therefore bought on 
mortgage, and the father started raising 
truck for the business With the help 
of a strong boy he grew vegetables and 
chickens, riding back and forth daily on the 
street cars until a small shanty could be 
built at their farm. Father's poultry, eggs 
and truck were of prime quality, and added 
so much to the home character ¢ 
groceries that in a short time their busine 
was highly prosperous 

Today, after ten years’ work, this couple 
own their ten-acre garden patch, with a 
good house upon it. Eventually it will be 
cut up into building lots as the city grows 
that way, and be sold off at a protit rt 
grocery business has grown so that they 
emplo clerks, and, besides giving a com- 
fortable living, has yie etn 1 good surplus 
in the bank, which is being invested in a 
busine se aay ag ay fie Ise 
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4 mat and his W ‘ went t< lexa 
taking their four children and the far 
fortune of fifteen hundred dolla ['} 
nded to bu a home thi ‘ While the 
! I eda bur pe « 
al ! heir « il 1 i] 
hundred d 
if t¢ | T : 
1 dollar ! } 
lar ushtubs and two « 
Aric ied father out t« ] 
I Fathe \ eX 
cess th H ay ed 
delive nd within a month had wor 
omit in so fast that me vere hired 
to help. In three years the family ma 
rer » put isid fiv I ed d ir 
ng This was then paid ,.upon a 
tifteen-hundred-dollar house, the balance 
being carried on mortgage at eight per 
I ; With n 1 ve years the ir hor ‘ Wi 
clear, the busine " prospering and thi 


children had all had a fair education 
Then, one day, while out delivering, t 
father was killed in an accident rhat 
I the family into another cri | 
r had not more than enough cash or 
to bury her husband. Fifty dollar 
were due her employee The hus 
alone knew who were her patrons 
and which ones owed money for washin 
Immediate ly after the funeral the olde 
boy had to be sent around town to look up 
their patrons. There were seven people to 
feed, with employees. Going to a hotel 
the mother arranged to do a certain amount 
of rough washing in return for the broker 
food left over each day. This food, which 
was perfectly good, kept her table going 
The oldest boy soon got all their patrons 
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THE FRONT 
OF THE HOUSE 


Continued from Page 9 


place plays of that class before them. This 
piece was afterward added to the repertoire 
of Lawrence Barrett 

| have seen others of Daly’s productions 
given at this theater to an opening house 
of fifteen hundred dollars, and the next 
night two hundred dollars. Among the 
many plays produced which, while they 
met with a fair measure of success, still did 
not reach the successful proportions of his 
Froufrou, Divorce, and Man and Wife, 
were Saratoga, by Bronson Howard; 

harity, a drama written by W. S. Gilbert; 
Jealousy and Folline, both by Daly. One of 
his finest revivals was the School for 
Seandal, with Fanny Davenport as Lady 
‘Teazle, George Clarke as Charles, Charles 
Fisher as Sir Peter, and Louis James as 
Joseph. Among his most notable Shak- 
sperean revivals at this theater was Love's 
Labour's Lost, in which Ada Dyas, Fanny 
Davenport, Sara Jewett, Nina Varian 
George Clarke, Louis James, Hart Conway, 
Charles Fisher, David Whiting, William 
Davidge and James Lewis appeared. It 
was, | believe, the first time it had ever 
been performed in New York, and the 
production was one of the most notable 
events of I 


Augustin | 


ntire th 





erved nature and not genial 
dispositior t least so vas ever 
ible to discov was very hard to 
pproach, meeting with a cold and 





haughty manner that froze anv one who 
met him for the first time He gave the 
impre ion that he was aw: iV above eve ry- 
body else, and the pede 3 tal on which he 
stood, or at least believed he did, contained 
no room for any one else rhe one man 
with whom he did let hin iself out was his 
brother, Judge Joseph F. Daly. In fact, he 
was his brother's only confidant. Almost 
iny morning when Mr. Daly was free from 
work he might be seen striding down 
Broadway with the Judge, his head high 
in the air poet i | with one of those 
queer derbies which he made famous, and 
with his eyes set straight ahead, never 
deigning to notice any one. This Broadway 
walk was the only exercise he ever took 


The Herald Episode 





Daly ty and coldness of manner 
often ¢ xt n dec d in his attitude to his com- 
pany. I have seen him come out of his 
private ottice, which he occupied back of 
the stage, and passing through the green- 
room where his ¢ ompany Was asse mbled 
ready for the evening’s performance 
scarcely acknowledge their salutations 
At other times he wo stop and chat with 
them and have a pleasant word for every 
one but at no time did it ever border on 

















famil y or even approach such cordial 
relations as existed between W: allack and 
his company Billy’ Florence, between 
whom and Daly no great love was lost 
once wrote in his diary: ‘‘ Stetson is a king 





compare d to Dal, 

One season when things did not look 
very rosy the members of the compan. 
were notified to meet upon the stage ‘that 
g ol importance might be com 

inicated to th em That important 
pi ece of news was that their salaries were 
to be reduced, owing to the continued bad 
business. On the morning the company 
assembled awaiting the news Daly came 
out of his office with the same haughty 
manner and dignified air that he always 

varried. To have seen him no one would 
ha » supposed any trouble or worriment 
seed in his mind. Instead of talking the 
situation over himself with his company 
he came to the front of the house and sent 
his treasurer back to tell the members what 
was in store for them 

Despite his arrogant manner there was 
hardly one of his company but admired 
ind respected the man, while many held 
him in absolute veneration, and they were 
quite ready to stick to him through thick 
ind thin 

It was not alone to his company that his 
autocratic manner extended, but also to 
those with whom he did business, and at 
times to the patrons of his theater. Dur- 
ing one season at the Fifth Avenue an 
article appeared in the New York Herald 
relating to his production, to which Daly 
took exception. He wrote a letter that was 
thoroughly Daly-like in tone, and handing 
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told me to take it to the Herald 
and give it i person to Mr. Ber tt 
Herald office, which 


it to me 


othce 


On reaching the was 
then situated at Broadway and Ann Street 
I met Mr. Bennett just as he was con ing 


from his office at the Ann 
Street. After reading the note he handed 
jit back and Fell Mr. Daly the 
Herald has its own staff of writers 
is not one of them 

Mr. Bennett was one of the best pat 


side door in 


said 
nd he 


rons 








of Daly’s Theater, but would never accept 
any courtesies from the house, always 
nsistil on s Now, Mr 
Dalv h: ming into tl 
hox-oftic r ere pen of 
evening st uf he w Vv We 
hand out the tickets as th y were called tor 








while the ticket-seller would handle the 
mone (ne eve ne, wher } ise! ived 
in this m: “ag t stepped up to the 
window and asked if ther i box t 
placing t uo ‘ r it “ ‘ 
Daly happened to look up ar coing 
v} \ } ed the «to Mr. Benn 
+} me time p ee } he 
nd n A cg ‘ | 
mer If me I 
he box; neith I me 
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Lich hered 
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bered tI he repli Ve ell 
ndeed, an it my 1. I neve ent 
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A Big Hit at Last 
fter many losing ventures Mr. Daly finally 
strucka winner~ a big winner — in Pique,an 
original contemporaneous comed He 


was very fond of that term. Pique was writ- 
ten by himself and ran for more than two 
hundred nights. For many da ind nights 
previous to the produc tionevery body about 
the theater was working likea beave 
to get the play ready for lor or ill 
seemed to realize that much depends d upon 
and it Was necessary to have it 

For weeks 
ind then only 


product 


Its success 
ready 
Daly rare ly left the 
for a brief time l was set to work to help 

out the parts— the ‘ 
writers at that time and everyt 
by hand l 
I found Daly working in hi 
toward daylight As soor 


as quickly as possibl 


theater 


pe- 
pe 


hing had to 


copy re no t 


be done 


finished it would be sent o 
parts to be copied ind as soon a 


ready the rehearsal wouk 
rhe mechanics went at the 
ame spirit I 
the rush, when the play was presented it 
showed as much care and finish a f it had 





and yet, notwithst 





been months i preparm ation 

Mr. Daly never tried his plays ‘‘on the 
dog as is the custom r vada He 
gave them in New York without any pre- 
liminary performances And one great 
thing about him—there never was any of 
the ‘“‘fake’’ about his work. On the day of 
the production of this play he looked mor 
like a wild man than the known Broad 
way manager. His hair had grown almost 
to his shoulders, his face sad eeded a 
shave, his eves were hollow and sunker 
looking, while his face was drawn and hag 
gard and plainly showed the ordeal he } 
gone through from his laboriou nd 
fining work 

That night when he was called before 


the curtain to receive the congratulat 


he deserved for the ICCeSS ¢ 
collected 


play for him 


productions ut th hex 


looked as cool and 
been but a matter of 
Another of his 
ter that met with much 
by Alexander Dumas 
Alphonse. It served to 
p ibl in an important role Bijou Heror 
the daughter of the one-time favor 
Matilda Heron. Her success th 


neous, and he 





introduce to the 


actress 
night 
all New 
child actress 

Matilda Heron had gone 
rather sad experience in life il 


was instant 


throug! ‘ 


i the one 
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thing she held dear in the world was her 
child. On the night in question, when she 
saw what a hit Bijou had made, she was so 
overcome they feared for her life, believing 
the great joy would kill her. Requests 
poured in on Daly from all over the country 
for the appearances of Bijou 1 in this pk Ly 

Cine of the requests that Daly received 
for Bijou’s services came from the Howard 
Athenwum, in Boston, of which John 
Stetson was the manager, in partnership 

th Isaac B. Rich. Daly sent me over to 
Boston with Bijou, and it was through this 
engagement that I first met the man with 
whom in after years | became associated in 
Dusiness 
Stetson was running the Howard as a 
variety theater. On Monday nights w ie n 
the bill was to be changed Stetson would 
stand in the wings watching the new per- 
formers as they appeared to do their 
turns. if they failed to please him, or the 
audience showed disapproval, down would 
come a painted drop in the center of 
which were the significant letters, ** N.G.,” 
and the unfortunates were cut off from the 
view of the audience. Stetson, however, 
tempered his judgment with a good deal of 
mercy, for he always told the defeated 
aspirants to come to his office the next 
morning, and he would send them on their 
way rejoicing with a week’s salary. 

While sitting in the orchestra one even- 
ing watching the performance I heard two 
young men who sat back of me criticising 
Bijou’s performance with a good deal of 
sarcasm. On going out to the lobby be- 
tween acts I saw one of the young men talk- 
ing to Stetson. 

Awaiting my chance, I asked who the 
young fellow was. *‘ Do you mean the light- 
haired duck?’ asked Stetson. ‘‘ Why, that’s 
Nat Goodwin, Junior. Going to be a great 
actor some day.” 


Daly's One Variety Show 


Perhaps the only time on record that 
Daly ever fathered a variety show was one 
night in Elizabeth. His company was 
booked to appear there, but at the last 
moment some alterations in the cast, made 
necessary at the home theater, caused a 
change in the plans for that town. Being 
compelled to furnish some attraction I sug- 
gested to Mr. Daly that a variety bill be 
substituted, which was done. And I want 
to say it was a good one 

It was at this same theater that I once 
ran a Marathon with Maurice Barrymore. 
We were filling a date there with some of 
the members of Daly's company, among 
whom was Maurice Barrymore Th: 
theater was up one flight, and you had to 
pass down quite a long hall before you 
reached the theater proper. On the night 
In question 1 went back on the stage and 
the prompter asked me to hold the book 
for a few minutes while he attended to 
something else Now, Barrymore was a 
notoriously bad study, and ona first night 
would rarely know his lines, so Daly always 
kept a prompter in the wings whenever 


Barrymore was playing 

While 1 was holding the book Maurice 
went “up in the arr and | forgot to give 
him the line He kept staring at me 


oss the stage with a blank, dazed look, 








i hi expre on was so ridiculously 
lunr that I commenced to laugh He got 
ipand ¢ ng the stage came as nearas he 
ould to where | was standing, and in a 

re wh per said You fool, what are 

i laughing at Vhv don't vou give me 
the ne Maurice I answered, “ you 
look so blamed funr “ Just then the 


other characters came on the stage to end 
the scene. I saw Barrymore start in for the 
Wings, with fire in his eve 

Remembering his title as champion 
light featherweight boxer, or something of 
that sort, I started for the front of the 
house and he after me 

Down that long hall and almost out 
into the streets of Elizabeth he chased »m« 
and, not daring to go any farther, stood 
ipon the steps and told what he would do 
to me later 

From the box-office of Daly ‘'s | was sent 
on the road with some of his companies 
A change in the front of the house had taken 
place at Daly's, caused by the appointment 
of a new business manager. It was not 
long before this new manager gradually 
usurped the control of the theater, and 
shortly thereafter Daly gave up the man- 
age ment 

Editor's Note--This is the first of four papers 
in which Mr. B am tells his personal recollec 
tions of the American Stage. 
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of the steps, after a backward glance, sep- 
arate obediently and hasten to their places 

‘six can go! What six?” 

‘Besides Meldazis, with me shall go 
Mademoiselle Alice; with Bonnefoi and 
Pocrass one more. Shall it be Eller, who 
shares with me the secret of the aero- 
jlane? There is but one way to leave 

hind one who knows our secret so well 
and how to turn it against us."’ He drew 
his pistol and played with it. ‘* You, too, 
know the secret, Monsieur Colbert,”’ he 
added significantly 

“1 see,”’ Colbert nodded: 
who is left behind must be shot, Racicot ? 
He looked down to the table before him 
where the wireless instruments lay, as if 
considering the fate in store for him, and 
noted suddenly that the recording tape 
was unrolling slowly, silently. A message, 
either from some far-off station or from 
some weak instrument nearer, was flying 
by, picked up by the aerials and register- 
ing upon the tape. Enough had already 
unrolled so that he could read the purport 
of the message. It was not, he saw at once 
a continuation of the message of the mo- 
ment before from Caviale, or even meant 
for Travis’ station. It was something 
very different, he saw now with a hot start 
within him which he had difficulty in re- 
straining. He raised his eyes stealthily to 
the Frenchman's 

**Mon Dieu! it desolates me-—but what 
other course? Meanwhile,”’ the French- 
man was glancing rapidly about the brick 
wall of the operating-room, with its nar- 
row, impassable windows, ‘‘ since this will 
not burn, monsieur, I may lock you here 
except —— Sapristi!”’ his eyes had dropped 
suddenly and caught Colbert's glance 
upon the wireless instruments. “I had 
forgotten you know the wireless.  Still,”’ 
he plucked off the four little copper caps 
essential for the connection with the power 
current, ‘‘taking these I think you will be 
safe enough And now, monsieur, since 
your parole is terminate’,"’ he commanded 
more sternly, ‘“‘the pistol in your pocket, 
ple ase!’’ He cocked his own revolver as he 
asked it. 

“Since my parol> is terminated!”’ 
Colbert’s hand closed impulsively over the 
revolver, but instead of recklessly drawing 
it forth, as he caught sight again of the 
little copper caps which Racicot was drop- 
ping into his pocket, he acquiesced with 
sudden forced acceptance of the situation 
Drawing the gun from his pocket he 
ejected its six cartridges upon the floor and 
tossed it over 

Racicot caught it and, still covering 
Colbert, backed out, locking the heavy 
door on the outside, and hurried down th 
hill 

But his footsteps had not died away 
before Colbert stooped to the floor and, 
sweeping up the cartridges ejected from 
his surrendered revolver -he could find 
only four—he tore at the first bullet with 
his teeth. The lead came away and, pour- 
ing out the powder, he clapped the empty 
copper shell over the place where Racicot 
had taken off the last contact cap. He 
swore excitedly to himself as he saw that, 
by the chance he had figured on, it fitted 
holding the connection loosely and inse- 
curely, but still holding the connection. 
He quickly fitted the three others and 
sprang to the little window overlooking the 
house 

Racicot was out of earshot, hastening 
toward the door of the wing where Alice 
and her father were locked Hayden 
swung back to the wireless instruments 
and snapped down the sending key 

*“Psst—tsssh!"" the current supplied 
inder the shaking cartridge caps hissed 
softly at him. He could get far less than 
the full current, he knew, as he pressed his 
caps down tighter, but enough at least to 
be heard where the messages which he had 
taken were being exchanged. 

“Signal officer, Wever’s Valley!” he 
dispatched his call quickly in copy of the 
call he had seen registering upon the tape a 
few minutes before. ‘‘ Who are you— what 
force?’’ he followed almost without a 
break as, after the second repetition ol his 
call, he got an acknowledgment 

“Field wireless signal station, Virginia 
militia manceuvers in Wever’s Valley!” 
the answer came back unsteadily through 
the trembling caps. ‘‘ Who are you?” 

‘What force, what part of valley?” 
Colbert's fingers sweated with excitement 


“so the one 





‘Regiment infantry, two troops of cav- 
alry at Wever's Forks. Who are you?” 
the reply came back curiously again. 

‘Private wireless station at Pinetop 
R. V. Travis’ estate. John Endicott is a 
prisoner here, held by foreign adventurers 
Troops summoned from Washington are 
on the way he volleyed on without a 
break or giving the other end time to 
comment, “but will arrive too late to pre 
vent escape of all concerned. To take 
them and, perhaps, save Endicott's lif 
you must surprise and capture all in this 
place at once! Do you get this 

He checked himself and held tense ly over 
his instruments while the reply ticked back 
unevenly 

“Who is held prisoner?’’ came the in 
credulous re sponse 

“John Endicott, Secretary of War 
Endicott— Endicott!" Colbert repeated 
despe rate lv 

Through the little window before him 
he saw suddenly the taut, white-cloth 
planes of his first aeroplane slant swiftly 
into the sky. Jumping up to watch it 
better and standing at his key while he 
still sent, he recognized Bonnefoi and 
Pocrass in the machine before it swept 
swiftly past him and high up the hill. He 
stopped sending an instant and stood 
watching them; but after reaching its 
height the machine did not waver or circk 
again, and neither of the occupants even 
seemed to glance back It kept straight 
on to the east till it stopped to stand 
sentinel over the second valle 7, where the 
trains from Washington were expect d 

‘‘Approach Pinetop from the west 
Colbert snapped quickly upon his key, ‘as 
the east is sentineled. Use utmost secrecy 
as surprise is essential. Do you get this 
do you understand?” 

‘Understand perfectly,” was the reply 
but don't know Pinetop Where is it 
‘**Pinetop one and one-half miles 
A flash of blue flame from his instrument 
interrupted his directions, and he saw that 
one of his makeshift copper caps had 
burned out. With an oath of exaspera- 
tion he threw himself on his knees to 
search for the remaining cartridges, and 
he was still searching when a shot— two 
shots together—then two more, followed 
by a girl's cry, came too clearly from the 
near wing of the house where the prisoners 
were confined 

‘*Racicot—the madman! He is mur- 
dering them!"’ Colbert cried, paling help- 
lessly as he dashed to the window. He 
stood staring, more relieved for the pris- 
oners, but more startled at what he saw, as 
Racicot, dragging Meldazis wounded 
came running out of the house in full 
flight 

**So Loderbauer has armed them and got 
them out alre ad\ ! Colbert compre hended 
excitedly as the powde r smoke in the 
doorway cleared and he made out Travis 
and Eller and, behind them, Loderbauer 
reloading their revolvers. Then the three 
in the doorway after reloading, broke for 
the shed where the second aeroplane was 
sheltered. As they ran Racicot turned and 
started from Meldazis, as though to inter- 
cept the others, but suddenly checked him 
self, as he saw he was too late, and fired after 
them. The three reached the shed unhurt, 
and rushed in 

“Trav's will be off at once! Hayden 
collected himself quickly He stared 
hopelessly for the fraction of an instant 
toward the valley on the east, which the 
troops from Washington could not possibly 
reach until far too late; .then his gaze 
shifted to the hill to the west, beyond 
which were the state troops that, except 
for his useless wireless, he might have 
directed to his aid. He glanced again at 
the shed sheltering the aeroplane and the 
three who had captured it; at the windows 
in the near wing of the house, where he saw 
Alice and the Secretary of War were still 
confined; at the Frenchman and his single 
wounded companion, who had_ sought 
shelter behind an outbuilding nearer still 
and Colbert was about to call out to these 
last when he caught sudden sight of a 
strange man--a long-necked, long-legged 
conspicuously-curious individual, staring 
back at him through binoculars from a 
tree not fifty yards from his window- a 
city-dressed man in a derby hat, who 
when he realized that he was seen, calmly 
signaled silence to the prisoner in the 
tower by pressing a forefinger to his lips, 
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and down the trunk of the tree, 
stealing toward the rear of the tower. 
‘Who the devil is that?’’ Colbert 
iled in spite of the seriousness of the sit- 
as the stranger, with his binoculars 
h he had slipped into a leather case 
ing free from his shoulders— picked 
killful way toward him, hiding behind 


} 1 
slipped 


sn 


uation 





whic 





rger bushes and stepping over the 

ll ones: and when the other had come 

i r the window of the tower he repeated 
juestion aloud: ‘“‘Who the devil are 

Mc Birnie Peter MeBirnie, of the 
United States Secret Service Now, 
hich’ Me Birnie’s long forefinger, point- 
ing first at himself as he gave his name, 


pointed next to the outhouse behind which 


Racicot and Meldazis were concealed, and 
then to the aeroplane shed hiding Travis 
ind his companions Now, which of 
those two parties is on the side of the 
United States?’ 
Neither,”’ Colbert answered curtly. ‘I 
irT 
And you, I take it, are Mr Havden 
t ¢ Der 
You take it right 
‘Locked up? The side of the United 
States seems to be in a bad way here”’ 
MecBirnie, ruminatingly, took off his derby 


hat and 


wiped the 


DOW ana it 


sweatband with his 
looks like I had entered 
of festivity and dalliance 
the correct and psychological moment. 
that first party over there,”’ his finger 
olbert’s gaze, “who's he—and 
hat does he want?” 
That's Henri Racicot 
olbert answered quickly, recognizing, in 
pite of the oddity of the detective’s ap- 
the advantage of having an ally 


on this scene 


a Frenchman,” 


de his prison He carried off the 
Secretary of War, and he plans to hold 
he capitals of the world one by one for 
nson 
\nice party that Racicot!"’ McBirnie 
ommented, ‘ but he seems to have ideas. 





And that other party, that gentleman hid- 

ng in the long shed over there—Mr 

Roland V. Travis, of Philadelphia and 
Berlin what does he want?” 

To sell the aeroplanes to the German 

rniment 

A clever idea, too—for R. V. T.—his 

come less frequent than Racicot’s, | 

And Secretary is over there in 

ng. ¥ here I saw him through the 








indow with my binoculars. 1 see, I see! 
Me Birnie, alre dy acquainted with much 
had gone before, had been able from 
these few questions to grasp the situation 
all its important particulars. ‘ Interna- 
tional hell to pay and no pitch hot! Ger- 
many must be getting pretty anxious to 
hear from Mr. Roland V. Travis about 
And ll hear from him before the day 


ver olbert in his excitement pushed 
head still further through the narrow 
ing to see, while still watching 





Secret Service man, whether there was 
‘ evidence of movement in the aero- 
plane she inless he is interfered with 
You t liberate me, and you would not 
be al thout help, to prevent Travis’ 
epar t forces but a mile and a half 
est of here in Wever's Valley are a regi- 
ment of infantry and two troops of cavalry 
na itt chance Travis does not start 
mmec there mav still be time to 
lice H here { y for them at 
T ‘ 
W happening, Mr. Hayden Col- 
bert i MecBirnie, calmly glancing 
r ! he little rocky square that had for 
ts for les the sheds and the house and 
he wirele tower and the little round- 
oppe to the est “ain t happening 
Weve Valk It's happening right 
here XY I here to care whether 
Roland \ Travis goes to Germany in an 
iirship or 1 but to look after the safety 
the “ etal of War 
You don’t understand!"’ Colbert burst 
pitte ther re mar iestions 
the huge nternational importance 
Oh, I rstand that MeBirnie 
ired ngiy but the pe rsonal 
fety of the secretary more the business 
Peter MecBirnie— your Uncle Peter, if 


I may say and he is going to sit down 
ide bv side th the Secretary of War 

Then throw me a cartridge from your 
revolver! "’ commanded Colbert, with an 


oath at the exasperating obstinacy of his 
ally. He caught in his outstretched hand 
the cartridge which McBirnie willingly 
tossed up to him, and tore out the lead 
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with his teeth. He swung back excitedly 
to the wireless instrument and fitted the 
empty shell in the place of the other which 
had burned out. Then, as the soft hiss of 
the current again answered his pressure 
on the sending key, he began once more, 
frantically, his call 

There was no answer. 

“‘He has gone—closed communication! 
Colbert muttered hopelessly. 

But fiercely aware that it 
matter of minutes now before the aero- 
plane shed, which he could see from his 
position at the instrument, must open and 
send forth, under Travis’ guiding hand, the 
agent which would hurl the belligerent 
Powers of Europe into a war gulf whose 
bottom no man could see, he still con- 
tinued de ‘spairingly to call—“‘ Signal officer, 

ever's Valley! Signal officer, Wever’s 
Valley!’ though no answer came 


was only 


Detective McBirnie, since his wire from 
Washington at nine o’clock that morning, 
had traveied thirty miles by train, six by 
wagon, had walked three, and had spent 
half an hour uncomfortably perched in 
a treetop. He was considering, therefore, 
as he straightened the dents in his derby 
hat and stretched the cramps out of his 
long legs behind the shelter of the wire- 
less tower, that he at least was in a posi- 
tion to appreciate a mode of travel which, 
like the aeroplane, took no account of hills 
and valleys, and attained altitudes without 
tearing the trousers, when his gaze fell 
upon a man who had suddenly emerged 
from the aeroplane shed. 

“Now, my German ffriend,”’ said 
McBirnie to himself, with a start of inter- 
est—‘‘as German you are by your beard 
and breadth of beam and general bearing 

what are you up to?” 

For the man, without an instant’s pause, 
had slipped around the corner of the shed 
and vanished. He reappeared presently 
from behind the other end of the shed and 
vanished among bushes; he reappeared 
from among bushes and vanished Pehind 
a tree; and his course having brought him 
by extensive circuits continually nearer to 
the wireless tower, he reappeared finally 
and for the last time not fifty yards from 
the detective himself. McBirnie, by a 
single backward impulsion like that of the 
lobster, removed himself promptly out of 
sight behind a corner of the — r, quietly 
observant. The man, having by his détour 


brought the tower between himself and 
tacicot to conceal him, now advanced 
directly to the foot of the high steps, 


carrying in his right hand, McBirnie saw, 
a revolver, and in his left a key. McBirnie, 
as the man commenced to ascend the steps, 
came out from his place of concealment 


and followed. It resulted, therefore, that 
when the man reached the top. step 
MecBirnie had reached and was standing 


on the lowest; but the German 


evidently 
feeling now greater necessity for 


haste than 














concealment, did not look around. He in- 
serted and turned the key in the lock 
crashed open the door with his s foot, and 
at the same moment covered \ his pistol 
Colbert, who, still frantically snapping 
down the sending key, whirled toward him 
a startled face of ama; ement 

“Ach! Herr Colpert! You are wire 
lessing?"’ the stolid German grinned in his 
beard 

‘What, Eller!’’ Colbert conquered his 
aston ishment 

‘Exactly so You thought no doubt, 
Herr (¢ neg we would be off so quick as 
DoOSSID! That is imbortant, too: but it is 
yet more imbortant, Herr Colpert, that we 
get into gommunication with Chermany, 
or with friends of Chermany in this 
gountry. So, having a key, I have gome 
to do that, Herr Colp rt and alterward 
we will be away before the wirelessing you 
haf done can bring r help to you ; 

‘The instrument is out of order,’ Cor 
bert answered short! “You cannot send 
more than two or three mik cot coe 
taken the cap 

‘So? We will see if vou speak truth or 
ure a ing. Walk backward, Herr Colpert 


the wall does stop vou 
“( Colbe rt obediently retreated toward the 
wall, and as he the German ad- 
vanced to the wireless instrument, dropped 
into the chair and, still covering the Ameri- 


did so 











can with his revolver, laid his left hand on 
the sending key. ‘‘P you are a genius 
of invention!’ he said admiringly, as the 
current purred softly through Colbert's 


improvised caps 
Detective McBirnie, having seen part 
and overheard all of what was going on in 
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A Dainty Enameled Bedroom 
Wii AT could be prettier or more inviting 
than a dainty bedroom with walls, furni 

ture and woodwork all enameled in white or { 
some delicate tint to harmonize nicely with 


draperies and furnishings ? 


ACME QUALITY 


ENAMEL (Neal’s) | 


gives that smooth, beautiful, genuine enamel 
surface so sanitary and easy to keep bright and 
attractive. Anyone can apply it by following | 
the simple directions on the can | 


ACME QUALITY VARNISH — Gives a durable, lustrous finish to 

door frames, window-sills, sc ed stairs, et« Inexpe e and 

easily applied. 

ACME QUALITY FURNITURE POLISH—Cleans, polishes, and } 
renews the finish of all varnished surfaces. 

ACME QUALITY FLOOR WAX- Ready for use. Gives a hand 

some, lustrous, satin-like surface easily cared for ar 






ally adapted for the wax fir 
we oodwe ork 


If it’s a surface to be painted, enameled, stained, varnished or finished 


ish so popular tor tu 


in any way, there’s an ACME QUALITY Kind to fit the parpose. 
The Acme Quality Textbook on Paints and Finishes tells yo 
just what paint, enamel, stain or varnish to buy for any kind of 
work and the best way to apt it, Everyone should keep a copy | 
handy. Gives you just the information you want, waen you 


Write for a complimentary copy 7 | 
ACME WHITE LEAD AND COLOR WORKS, Dept. Q, Detroit, Mich. 
IN DETROIT—Life is Worth Living . 
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the wireless tower, glanced quickly about 
to assure himself that he would be unin- 
terrupted, saw Racicot peering at him 
startled but helpless, around the corner of 
the little protecting shed, and at the same 
instant reached the top step 

‘At what are you looking, Herr (: 
pert ?’’ the German asked with a start 
Colbert's face, which was turned toward 
the door, flashed suddenly with relief 

Ach! that is unworthy of you~ so old 
game: to make me turn my head away 
from you an instant and see—nothing! 

Very little, perhaps, my Germar 
friend, said Detective McBirnie wit} 
modest deprecation; “ but certainly not 
nothing!” 

At the unexpected sound Eller twisted 
his head involuntarily and spasmodicall) 
though he still continued to hold the re 
volver on Colbert; and he grew livid as his 
eyes met those of the gangling detective 
at the unseasonable interference of this 
unlooked-for stranger 

“So! Don’t press that key down; hold 
just as you are!” and his own words re 
minding Detective McBirnie in some way 
of the formula of the professional pho 
tographer, he continued with a pleasant 
facetiousness to imitate the professionally 
yhotographic manner: “Chin a_ litth 
rete ~ sow smile a little more; thank 
you! Now, see the birdie the ** birdie 
in this case being MeBirnie’s blue steel .44 
which, it was evident, Eller saw plainly 
“Now, if you'll turn that gun around and 
hand it, other end to, to Mr. Hayden Col 
bert, we'll have what in the dramati 
criticisms of the stage, as I've read ‘em in 
the daily papers, is called a situatior 
For, Mr. Eller--say! I don't know vour 
first name, so I'll call it Otto—for, Mr 
Otto Eller,”’ the detective re peated, “tl 
squares us for that ‘ What-haf-Gott-wrot 
joke you put up on me! 

‘Bonnefoi! Bonnefoi!"’ a cry of warn 
ing arose outside, even as the detective 
spoke and while Colbert still stood holding 
the pistol which he had taken from Eller’s 
unwilling hand 

McBirnie, rushing to the nearest win- 
dow, saw Racicot in the shelter of the out 
house, with a signal flag in his hand, which 
he had used to recall the sentinel aeroplane 
and nearer still a quick-shooting shadow 

above which the — itself was 
sweeping downward to alight 

“Eh! Reinforcements?” 
detective 

*Bonnefoi and  Pocrass — Racicot’s 
allies!’ Colbert cried sharply in explana- 
tion. ‘They will cut us off from Alice 
Come! The house!” He spun on his hee! 
dashed down the steps and was crossing 
the broken ground toward the house before 
McBirnie could restrain him. The detect- 
ive, saving his breath as he followed, saw 
behind him the stout German half stumble 
half roll down the high steps and hasten 
toward his own party; and saw, too, that 
before even Colbert, leading, could gain 
the path at the base of the little hill, the 
men in the aeroplane had blocked it and 
Racicot joined them 

‘“Not so fast at this juncture, Mr 
Hayden Colbert!’’ McBirnie coolly caught 
that young man’s arm, as, after halting 
he seemed ready to continue 
toward the window where the detective 
could now see Alice and her father watching 
them. ‘This French party is three 
volvers to two— even if I was crazy enough 
to charge them with you~ which I air 
Miss Alice Endicott ain't in any greater 
danger than she has been, and if she was 





asked the 


lis rush 


| the suicide of you and me wouldn't help 


her; and we'll have fewer hol In our 
skins’’—-the cautious McBirnie tus 
hot-headed companion back into retreat 
as a wanton revolver-shot sang past them 
‘if we do our plotting back in the tower 
Those French gentlemen who have 
arrived seem a trifle worried, and if I 
rather suspect, they’ve 
from Washington, we'll let them keep « 
worrying! 
“But not only Racicot, but Travi 
can escape with a machine at any moment 
and either of them get rid of Mr. End 


rveqd his 


seen the troor 


cott and take Alice as he pleases! "’ Col 
resisted 
‘Now, Mr. Hayden Colbert M 


Birnie's confident, compelling hand still 
forced the young man back up the 
the tower— ‘we'll form a Don’t Worry 
Club right in this tower and elect you pre- 
siding officer. I’m new to the inside of this 
case, but I think I begin to see through it 
pretty thoroughly; and as I see it neither 
of those parties can do anything just as 


steps of 
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he pleases, which is why I ain’t worrying 
about the Secretary of War as much as I 
was. Things are threatening to go fast 
now, and the faster the better, I say, be- 
cause the sooner they'll get somewhere! 
But nothing will be too instantaneous! 
See-—as I said McBirnie’s long — 
pointed somewhat after the manner of 

school-teacher to the Frenchman’s snety 
ibout the shed, where the leader was wav- 
ng a bit of white cloth “There is Mr 
Henry Racicot himself offering truce ss the 
detective took his handkerchief from his 
pocket and replied —*‘and coming to confer 

thi us 

You are right,’’ Colbert acknowledged 

iriously, as at MeBirnie’s reply Racicot 
eft the others and advanced to the tower, 
nto which the two had now retreated 
What is it, Racicot?’’ he called down a 
little suspiciously 

‘Monsieur Colbert! Monsieur Col- 
bert!’’ Racicot called back confidently and 
cheerfully Pocrass and Bonnefoi have 
seen the troops from the train from Wash- 
ngton; so | go now! I go, Monsieur 
Colbert, at last to found my empire 
orldwide, so great that no man has the 
mind to grasp the thought of it except 
Napoleon and me! And I take with me 
the woman most fit to rule as Empress 
Mademoiselle Endicott! But before I go 
I come to offer you the favor to go with 
me! 

What? You want me to go with you?” 
Colbert cried, astounded 

Oui ves, monsieur 
for | am in haste! 

Now, what do you suppose is behind 
that?"’ Detective McBirnie muttered per- 
plexedly, at the same instant that Colbert 
asked the question aloud: ‘‘ What is be- 
i i this lacicot ?”’ 

Ah Monsieur, you think matters 
have not gone well with me here. A mis- 
take was made — yes, L admit it —in holding 
for ransom Monsieur the American Sec- 
retary of War; for I observe now that 
Americans do not venerate their rulers 
rr care what happens to them. But in 
Europe it is different; so now, asa begin- 
ning, 1 will carry off perhaps the Czar of 
Russia, perhaps the Emperor of Germany; 
for one of these the Russian or the German 
ation would give many millions. Then I 
ll have money, and that will be the 
Dbevyinning 

It begins well,’ interpolated Detective 
MecBirnie interestedly ‘*Let’s hear the 
finish! 

W it h tr 


Vent on W 


Think quickly, 





mey all else follows,”’ Racicot 
ithout heeding him “Ts it 
ant, Monsieur Colbert 
! the world is spread out 
before you,”’ he gestured dramatically and 
inxiously for since we have the secret of 
the long-distance aeroplane none can op- 
Name to me the countries over 
hich you would wish to be ruler, and I 
vill give you promise~the promise of 
Henri Racicot —that these shall be the first 
juntries conquered. Kings shall wait in 
our antechamber, as they will wait in 
mine as they once waited in the ante- 
chamber of the greatest Frenchman — if 
we go away, we three for the ae roplane 
carries only three —to become the world- 
conquerors —I, Henri Racicot, and you, 
nd Mademoiselle Alice Endicott!” 
** Alice What do you mean to do 
with Alice olbert demanded excitedly 
ell me! You know it is only because 










power you 


Ose is 





he is partly in r power that I parley 
th vou at all! 

And how about those two parties over 
there Bonnefoi and Pocrass, I believe 
they're called Me Birnic s calm voice 

yntinued the question, “and that other 
entleman with a hole in him, who is lying 
ver behind the shed how about them, 

e Vou Say our aeroplane carries but 

They of themselves may capture the 

ther and follow if they wish position 
th me,” the Frenchman spread his palms 
f not 
to betray them for vour 
yden Colbe rt and M 
The detective consid 
enough for me to under- 
tand your affection for the lady, Mr 
Hen tacicot ing i do toward her 
ind I'll admit it — but this partialit 
my friend here 
Mademoiselle Alice,"’ Racicot replied 


onnids ntly loves It would be so, 1 
new, when time had been given her to 
But for sake of old times 
he has a liking for Monsieur Colbert, and 
likes not that ill should happen to him. It 


think about me 
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is for her sake that I offer to take Monsieur 
Colbert with us!” ; 
“Of course I know you're lying in what 


you say of Miss Endicott, Racicot,”’ Col- | 


bert returned hotly. ‘‘ And there’s some- 
thing at the bottom of this that I don't 
understand any more than I understand 
what made you save me twice this morn- 
ing 

‘What? He saved you twice before this 
morning?’’ McBirnie’s interest increased 
immensely. ‘I should say you ought to 
ask what’s at the bottom of this, Mr. 
Hayden Colbert.” 

‘What I have told you—that alone! 
the Frenchman replied, growing angry 
with his impatience. ‘‘But I hold open 
my offer no longer. I take my aeroplane 
and take mademoiselle—and go!” 

‘You'll have just the time it takes for 
you to get back to where you waved that 
cloth for truce, if I judge right by the way 
Mr. Hayden Colbert is turning the cylinder 
of his revolver,’’ commented the detective. 

““And after that, if you make a move 
nearer the house,” said Colbert sternly, 
‘I'll get you—if your men kill me with the 
next shot! And Travis, I think, will be 
with me against you in that, at least!’ 

‘Which we might ask Mr. Roland V. 
Travis himself about, as he seems coming 
tousnow."’ McBirnie pointed curiously to 
the ambassador from the second aeroplane 
shed advancing toward the tower with 
empty hands lifted in sign of amity. 

Vhat —Travis!”’ cried Colbert startled. 

“Yes, I, Hayden!’ Travis answered 
pacificatingly from the side to which 
McBirnie had pointed. ‘‘We are going 
now,” he almost paraphrased the French- 
man's words. ‘‘ But before going I want to 
tell you that —for the sake of our old friend- 
ship—I will overlook what you have said 
and done here recently, and take you with 
me and give you your fair share in what is 
coming to us from our work together.” 

The eyes of Detective McBirnie bulged 
from his head in astonishment. 

‘Travis,’’ Colbert returned sternly, con- 
trolling himself, “‘I don’t want to have 
any further fight with you now—for if 
these crazy Frenchmen try to carry off 
Alice, as they threaten, I may need you to 
help me prevent them. But if you are 
trying me to see if I will let you get off with 
the aeroplane to sell it to Germany —I 
tell you right now I am with Racicot 
against you on that!” 

‘You can't be against me in that and 
not be against Alice, too, Hayden,” Travis 
returned, “‘ for, though your fine Fourth-of- 
July oration in the breakfast-room this 
morning swung Alice for a moment, she 
came to her senses afterward; and when I 
told her what Germany had promised us 
she gave me her final answer at last and 
promised to go to Germany with me! And 
to get out of here now, away from those 
soldiers which, she says, you have called 
here she goes on the aeroplane with me 
till we are safe Eller and Loderbauer have 
given up their places for her and-for you, 
if you have come to your senses!”’ 

‘You, too?’’ McBirnie interrupted, per- 
pl xed and introspective, before Colbert 
could reply. ‘Both you and your old 
friend, Mr. Henry Racicot, so loving with 
Mr. Hayden Colbert, and so anxious to 
take him away with you that you're sacri- 
ficing your friends right and left to do 
it. Mr. Hayden Colbert, you're tall and 
wide he glanced over his companion 
curiously —‘“‘and you're handsome; but you 
ain't so tall and wide and you ain't so hand- 
some that it’s for your gor 1 looks thes 
parties both want you!” 

But Colbert's firm grasp on his revolver 
had loosened; he paled and did not hear. 

You've lied to me more than once, 
Travis,”’ he said in a voice which he seemed 
to have difficulty in keeping ane as he 

died his former friend's face, ‘‘ but I do 
not believe even you would lie in the name 
of Alice Endicott. I knew, of course, that 
you had been half engaged for a long time: 

t However,"’ he checked 
‘l congratulate you 
id if the real reason of your 
was to find out whether I'd 
if you took Alice with you 
my answer is, No, if you take her; but 

[ll beat you some other way 

You are not coming with us, then?” 
Travis per sisted strange ly 

Mr. ¢ olbert gave Racicot time to get 
to his shed; perhaps he'll give you the 
same the detective suggested 

Yes; I give you the same! Now!” 
Colbert turned to McBirnie recklessly as 
Travis ran. ‘‘ No matter if his men shoot 
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Shoot Straight in the Dark 


You, who sleep with a revolver under your pillow —are you 
expert enough to hit a large object across the room if it is so dark 
you can’t see to take aim? Actual tests show that on/y an expert 
can shoot a revolver straight in the dark. <A revolver with its 
off-pointing barrel and flinching trigger pull requires practice— 
constant practice —to acquire accuracy. 10 

The Savage Automatic shoots straight without practice. In 
the dark or in the light you can hit the mark because you point 
it straight instinctively, as you point your finger. It shoots as Shots 
fast as you press (not pull) the trigger, reloads 10 shots in a ‘ 

Quick 


flash, is as safe and harmless to carry as a watch 
Powerful (.32 cal. ); light (19 oz. ); short (6% in.); fits flat 


in pocket. Your dealer's. If he hasn’t it, you can buy from us 





Send for a free copy of ‘* THE TENDERFOOT’S TURN,” a fascinating book by 
**BRat’’ Masterson, ex-sheriff of Dodge City and crack shot of the old six-shooter day 
THE FAMOUS SAVAGE RIFLES © 
the sporting size, ‘99 Model 3 Repeate me nae ter, are kno t t sk 
fully built rifles in. America Phe new vage Rifle catalogue vine istrated, f ritle informatior 
free for vour address on a post card ‘Address SAVAGE ARMS CO. 1 iececine Avent tica, N. ¥.,U.S. A 


The New SAVAGE Automatic 














4 


| The Making of Men | 


Navy training develops character. Under the Navy system of 
advancement, the worthy young man is given greater responsibility, || 
with higher pay, as his capabilities increase. Inevitably he develops 
self-reliance; becomes quick and alert, resourceful and confident, with 
a military bearing and a clear brain—the natural accompaniment of a 
healthy life and a clean body. If the young man does not develop under 
Naval influences he lacks the qualities to “make good” anywhere. W hen 
a bluejacket is questioned regarding his opinion of the Navy after a few 


years’ service, his answer most frequently is: “= made a man ot me. 


But Navy training alone would not produc e this result The young 
man must come into the Navy with good principles, industrious, ot 
temperate habits, a common school educ ation, and a serious intention 
to stick to his job, whether he likes it at first or not. This is the type 
of youth the Navy appeals to, and shiftless characters need not apply. 


Look for the addrees of the Navy Recruiting Office in the want 
columns of your Sunday papers If you don't find it, write for 
illustrated booklet describing duties, pay privileges, etc., and for 
\ddress 


instructions how and where to apply 


Box 80, BUREAU OF NAVIGATION 
Navy Department Washington, D. C. 


























Fancy 
Hat Bands 


UT authority behind your 
PP fancy hat band. Get the Wick 

Band. Wick of Philadelphia 
is hat band headquarters for the 
big colleges and clubs—the well- 
dressed men all over America and 
Europe. Look for the Wick Label 
stitched inside every band. 


1000 Combinations 
25 Cents and 50 Cents 


The New Wick Styles are ready 
at your hatter’s and haberdasher'’s. 
Scores of patterns in the new fash- 
ion shades —college, school, class 
and society combinations —and 
staple colors. Wick quality in every 
thread —heavy silk gros-grain rib- 
bon —non-fading colors and the 
unique Wick “little hooks.’’ Write 


Wick, Philadelphia 


enclose 25 or 50 cents and name 
your preferred colors. He'll send 
you the latest pattern. 


WICK NARROW FABRIC CO., 726 Market St., Phila. 
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Reversible 
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me full of holes, I am going to wreck his 
machine before Z gets Alice to it—and 
afterward Racicot’s! 

But the perplexity had vanished from 
McBirnie’s face, and his eyes were shining 
with comprehension 

**No, Mr. Hayden Colbert! He wound 
both his long arms quietly but very firmly 
about Hayden's body, rolling compactly 
upon the floor with him You're not 
going to take the slightest chance of being 
hurt! 

‘Let me up! Are you crazy, man—are 
you crazy?” Colbert spluttered, trying to 
break the detective’ s wiry hold, as_ he 
could see through the window the first 
aeroplane, which Racicot had retained, 
slanting up again swiftly into the sky. ‘‘ See 

Racicot is escaping; and the troops are 
too late. We must do it at any cost!”’ 

‘Not at your cost, Mr Hayden Col- 
bert!’ McBirnie tightened his hold 
“And don’t worry,”’ he continued calmly, 
as he rolled for an instant on top of the 
other and he could see the rising aeroplane 
out of the window. ‘ Racicot has his two 
foreign pals—not Miss Alice—with him; 
it’s plain they ain’t been so altruistic about 
giving up their places as he promised for 
the ‘m.”’ 

‘But there is Travis—with Alice!” 
Colbert cried, fighting more desperately 
against the skillful hold of his lanky antag- 
onist as their struggles brought them back 
to the door, and he could see down the 
hill. *‘ And Eller and Loderbauer have out 
the second machine They will all get 
away! Listen!”’ he cried, as a clear but 
far-off tone of a cavalry bugle rang up the 

valley from the hills toward Washington, 

“Your troops which Bonnefoi saw cannot 
get here! Once in the air they can escape 
clear. We must stop them, I say—at any 
cost, you mi idman!” 

‘Not at your cost, I tell you!’’ McBirnie 
iterated with difficulty now, but merely 
from lack of breath. ‘ Besides—-say, Mr 
Hayden Colbert, I'll punch if you do, but 
I'll hold on—well, besides, I was saying, 
Racicot isn't getting away, though he’s in 
the air; and Mr. Roland Travis isn’t in the 
air—or getting there; for if my troops 
from Washington are late, if I ain't mis- 
taken those are the Wever’s Valley fellows 
you've been wirelessing to, coming about 
the back of the house —without playing 
the Campbells are Comin’ first.” 

‘What’” Colbert gasped; and as 
McBirnie now half released him, while he 
watched a dozen men in the uniform of the 
Virginia state troops rush about from the 
rear of the house and—when the, Vy saw 
their surprise was complete — pounce upon 
the men about the aeroplane upon the 
ground with a high-pitched yell of tri- 
umph, the younger man broke from the 
detective’s grasp. McBirnie leaped again 
to seize him, but, seeing the hopelessness 
of pursuit, stopped quietly to watch what 
Was going on. Eller and Loderbaue < 
having already started the engine of the 
aeroplane, were trying to manceuver it 
free from the ground, when the first of the 
militiamen caught them. Travis, in the 
bare hope of getting the machine free be- 
fore the others could come to Ove rpower 
them, dropped Alice’s arm and left her 
alone for an instant on the lawn wel fore the 
house, and ran to assist his German allies; 
but at the same instant Colbe rt “sprang 
upon Travis and held him back till the 
soldiers surrounded the foreigners and the 
machine was captured 

Grabbing a rifle from the nearest soldier 
Colbert raised his head to where, the mo- 
ment before the first aeroplane with 
Racicot and his two companior Ss had bee n 
circling overhead; and as he raised his 
rifle to threaten them and summon them 
down a boy ol the militia beside him raised 
his rifle, too, and without warning fired 
Pocrass, the giant Pole in the side seat, 
drop ped an arm; and then, almost before 
the militiaman who shot had ejected his 
cartridge, Racicot’s last de sperate plan 
was made Swiftly, so swiftly that the 
rifle could searce ly follow it, the aeroplane 

swooped down, and when it was scarcely 
skimming the ground the wounded Pole 
dropped from it. While Colbert and the 
soldiers watched for it then to rise so they 
could fire again without wounding the 
other men now coming in from all about, 
tacicot quickly swerved the machine 
again till its propeller almost swept the 
ground, and before even Colbert's cry of 
alarm and warning could reach her the 
aeroplane was upon Alice, still standing 
apart by the house Checking its flight 
short for the fraction of the instant that it 
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stood over the girl’s head, Racicot reached 
down and grasped her. Then with a defi- 
ant, almost a pitying cry, which carried 
clearly in the silence back to the men lower- 
ing their now useless rifles, Racicot guided 
the machine up in a long slant again and 
steered for the southward. 

Almost as quickly, however, Colbert 
was beating his way to the group about the 
captured aeroplane 

“After them! After them! After 
them!” he cried wildly as he tried again to 
start the engine, which, while the soldiers 
had been standing about, had stepped its 
whirring. ‘After them!"’ he repeated, as 
he turned all the cocks again. But 
McBirnie, again beside him, tapped more 
loudly on the resounding tank behind the 
engine 

“It's no use turning the cocks, Mr. 
Hayden Colbert,” he advised calmly. “It’s 
the fuel that’s gone. The tank’s empty, 
See? And besides, it won't be necessary! 
He pointed to a slender stream which, like 
1 silver cord in the bright sunlight, seemed 
hanging from the aeroplane above them. 

For their own fuel is going! The shot 
which hit Pocrass must have gone through 
their tank.”’ 

No,” corrected the boy who had shot. 

It was the girl—she opened the vent—I 
saw her do it!’ 

But the tank holds gallons—enough 
for two thousand miles 

About enough to bring them safely to 
the ground, if I guess right McBirnie 


wain corrected calm! ind Racicot sees 


” 


And, indeed, the aeroplane, after making 
i wide, sweeping circle, dropped downward 
gain almost to the point where the other 


stood nd as the soldiers sprang tor it 
Racicot st« pped out 
‘Messieurs—gentlemen!"’ he stopped 


them with a grandiose gesture and they 
waited in a circle till Colbert and Travis 
and the Secretary of War and all the rest 
were about him. “All fails! lt is my fate! 
i am like the Marshal Ney I am like 
the Roman Antony —eh, bien’ It matters 
nothing; for I am no longer the great man 
but have again become one of a million: 
for I have been ruined by a woman! Ah, 
messieurs, and such a woman! Madem- 
oiselle,”’ he turned to the girl in his mag- 
nificent audacity, ** believe f I cannot be 
loved by you, then the thing that above all 
in life I would most desire is this that you 
should have been my ruin! That is what it 
is to love as a Frenchman! But I do not 
hope, since you would not e me when I 
had the whole worl’ to lay at vour feet, that 
you can love now that | have nothing; to 
what one, therefore, shall I resign you?”’ 
sweeping rapidly the group 
about him, rested mockingly an instant 
first on the white and angry face of Travis, 
then or the flushed exe te a lace of Col 





His eves, 


bert None apply, Mademoiselle Endi- 
cott he conctuded in mocking accents 
which matched his loo} 30 | am forced 
to return you to your father And before 
ny one, even the girl, was aware what 


he was doing, he had taken her hand in his 
and laid it on the arm of the Secretary 
of War 
But the Secretary, after the first emo- 
tion of seeing his daughter so suddenly in 
danger and so unexpectedly safe again 
recollected himself and turned abr iptly to 
Colbert 
Hayden,’ he demanded, “you got m 
message Lhnrougn 
No, sir. Il could not! 
Then we must put a message througt 
now —and it must be done immediately 





puickly th all speed! This madman 
Racicot e have no further fear of, as we 
have sufficient grounds for locking him up 
But, so far as I can see, we have no legal 
right to interfere with Travis. We must 


put all particulars in the hands of the 
President at once, and let the Government 


lecide what mmediat« steps are to be 
taken to check Germar : and preserve the 
peace of Europe. For we cannot hope for 


more than a day's delay, as we are unable 
to prevent Travis putting the secret of the 
perfected aeroplane in the hands of the 
German Government 

Unless it happens, Mr. John Endicott,” 
Detective McBirnie interposed suddenly 
‘that Mr. Roland V. Travis. of Philadel- 
phia and Berlin, here, ain't got the goods 
to deliver —ain't got the secret—as I am 
sure now he hasn't! 

Not got it!’ Colbert 
of War cried together 

“If either of them had it, as they made 

vou think, Mr. Hayden Colbert,”’ the 


and the Secretary 
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detective returned, “‘why did they have 
only a flaskful of the stuff in this machine 
and about a bottleful in the other? Or 
did you really think it was for your looks 
that’ neither of them felt they could leave 
without you? Or did you also think it was 
to save your looks that I didn’t let you get 
shot up when unnecessary? No, sir! It 
was because they knew, and I knew by 
that time, that you were the only man who 
had the secret they needed—the secret, we 
have just found out, of the fuel for the per- 
fect aeroplane.” 

‘But the formula was stolen from me by 
Eller, and Racicot took it from him—I had 
worked it out and written it down, like a 
fool! And they stole it!”’ 

““Not so fast, please, Mr. Hayden Col- 
bert—wrote down. All right! But there 
ain't one but several things that can hap- 
mn to a piece of even stolen paper—it gets 
yurned, it gets torn, it gets wet, and you 

can't read what's on it. Ain’t I right, Mr. 
Henry Racicot?”’ 

“Why lie?”’ the Frenchman shrugged 
indifferently. ‘‘ With me it is—as you say 

allup! So to lie is too much trouble, and 
I tell the truth. Herr Eller, it is true, stole 
the papers from the strong-box. But I was 
watching —seize him! Behol’! we struggle 
for the paper! Sacré! It is torn between 
us! It is mangle’, it is no longer to be read! 
But already we have gone too far to go 
back again! We go forward, therefore, on 
our own ways! I have already imprison’ 
Monsieur Colbert! I trust that in the 
good time the secret will still be got from 
him. But all happens too quick—I have 
not time —instead, Iam everywhere disap- 
point’, defeat’, ruin’!”’ 

‘Then the aeroplane is still mine! 
Colbert, in sudden comprehension, cried 
triumphantly. ‘‘ Mine, to be used only for 
peace, its secret to be given only to the 
Government w hich will guarantee its 
peace ‘ful usage!” 

‘Or else, EB ndicott supplemented, “to 
be conveyed simultaneously to all Govern- 
ments of the world under conditions which 
will make the abolition of war a necessity! 
Hayden--Hayden, I must get back to 
Washington without the delay of an in- 
stant, and you must go with me! We must 
find at once some means of conveyance 

“Give me fifteen minutes for making 


the fuel, and I can put you and Alice in | 


Washington within the hour, Mr. Endicott, 
if I can use the aeroplane which remains 
uninjured!” 

And, as the Secretary of War started at 
this reminder of the instrument whose 
powers were so new that in the first mo- 
ment of possession he had even forgotten 
to make use of them, Colbert turned to the 
girl 

‘Alice,”’ he said in a voice too low to 
be overheard by the others, ‘almost six 
months ago, on the Rhine road in Alsace, 
there were three men on whose lips the 
same question was trembling. Racicot, of 
course, need never have been considered 
But Travistold me today that he had asked 
you that question, and that you had an- 
swered him favorably; yet I feel sure, 
from what has happened since, that in even 
this he was not telling the truth to me. 

‘He was not, Hayden,” the girl an- 
swered, flushing. ‘But the third lips?’’ 
she asked softly 

‘They were mine,” Colbert answered 
‘But | hesitate now, as I did then, to ask 
for what means so much to me!" 

“You might have had it even then, I 
think,” the girl's eyes met his frankly, 
trustfully, answering the light within his 
own. ‘But much more is it yours since I 
have learned today to know the aims and 
hopes that guide you 

And a quarter of an hour later the 
aeroplane, with Hayden Colbert in its 
middie seat, and on one side of him the 
Secretary of War, on the other hiv daugh- 
ter, rising, took its steady way, more rapid 
than the birds, directly eastward toward 
the National Capital 


(THE END) 


TheEverlasting Hills 


So jar away that like a dream of Heaven 
Their beauty seems to be : 

So jair and pure, like a celestial fragrance, 
The west wind flying free 

Sublime and glorious in the sunlight 
Piercing the radiant dome 

They stand, those « onquering Western 

mountarns, 

And call their exiles home 
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SPA WULDIN G’S 


ALL THE 
STRENGTH OF WOODEN TREES 
WITH ONLY “%4 THEIR WEIGHT 








Shoe Trees Increase the Wear 
Value of Shoes 


Lightness Ventilation and Adjustment 
ire the three most important features 
in a shoe tree. Spaulding’s Fether-Lyte 
Ventilated Shoe Trees embody thes 
They are made from a speciall 
1 fibre Phe give maximum 
and durability "et have only 
the weight of wooden trees. This saving 
in weight means easy handit ing and great 
conventen if travelling 

Spaulding’s Fether-Lyte Ventilated 
Shoe Trees are hollow in construction 
causing all moisture in the shoe to evap 
orate by air circulation 

Spaulding’s Fether-Lyte Ventilated 
Shoe Trees have a very simple adjust 
ment—the entire operation is but the worl 
of a second—the pressure of the thuml 


ee 





You will save the price of these trees 
on the added life they will give your shoes 
Try a pair. Price $1.00. 

If by chance your dealer doesn’t have 
them, ask him to get them for you. If he 
will not, send for our booklet showing 
styles and giving instructions how to 
order direct from us 


J. SPAULDING & SONS CO. 


VENTILATED 


SHOE TREES 


B Street, Rochester, N. H. 
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Their Pens and Typewritcrs Ol Can im p! Ove | 
your health in thirty 
| days by increasing the amount 
of Quaker Oats you eat. ’ 
-~ d 
A great many persons | 
look upon Quake Oats as 
merely a delicious cereal tood 
to be eaten at breaktast, but 
millions of tamilies have tound 
thatitis much more; thev have 
| found that frequent and regula 
| | | eating of Qu iker Oats resulted | 
| | in clearer skin, rosier cheeks, I 
—— — a firmer muscles and clearer and ] 
David Graham Phillips Booth Tarkington ‘ i} 
7 more active minds; and whilk } 
it 





they have learned these things 
by experience, scientists have 
found by Investigation, analyses 
and experiments that Quaker 
Oats contains the best ele mecnuets 
of human tood. It is the best 


| 


and ¢ heaps si tood.,. 





Begin with the month of November and 














prove it in your own family ! 
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Thousands ol good yrocers will make a spec ial 
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display of Quaker Oats in November to remind 


you to do this: millions of tamu 1 
the same thing; repeated experienc t tl | 
with the rosv cheek ylriner muscle 1 4 cl 1] 
brains that resulted have made everlasti 
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and in hermetically sealed tin 
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PRICE OF SUFFRAGE FOR 
AMERICAN WOMEN 


(Concluded from Page 11 


In certain sections we must look to the 
women for an exposure of the graft system 
in public affairs. The men are either too 
veccustomed to it, or too deeply implicated 
in it, to expose it. For one thing, the moral 
standards of men drop off at the point 
where they get out of sight of their women- 


kind, and they really do' not know any 
better than to lie some and steal some out 
of her sight — just as the moral standards of 
women behind their feminine scenes are 


not so good as they are where men can see 
and judge them So some rich 
woman buys a newspaper and endows it 

instead of founding some kind of titmouse 
chair of biology in a university —a news- 
with tattling feminine 


soon as 


paper a tongue 
style, that cannot be subsidized by railroad 
influence or city franchise purchasers, or 


even by the prejudices of subscribers, just 
soon we shall have some lively times in 
rtain parts of this country 


When women begin to count the costs 
of parks and pavements, estimate tax 
receipts, add up the actual expenses of 
public works, subtract the same from the 
income of the city and publish the re- 
sult, we shall understand mysteries too 
sacred to mention now—as, for example, 
how a man who was a penniless bank- 
rupt elected to a county office with a 
smal! salary is able, within three or four 
years, to purchase one hundred thousand 


dollars’ worth of property. When women 
longer content with blind-eyed 
and get. over their pharisaical 
finickiness enough to find out something 


are no 


re le wort 





about the street morals of our cities, we 
shall learn how a policeman can own an 
expensive automobile and live in a hand- 
ome home on seventy-five dollars a month 
Also, we shall know, approximately, what 
ictually does become of franchise money 
paid in by street railways, electric-light 
rporations and telephone companies 
It will all be written in a staccato tone of 
voice, of course, but none the less effective 
forthat reason. It will not be five years be- 
fore women’s clubs in some cities will be 


allowed to put marbie-topped drinking 
fountains at every other street corner, at 
the city’s expense, if they will only drop 
the question of why the water tax is so high 
and why it is mixed up with all the other 
taxes so that no accountant could tell what 
it In short, a club year de- 
voted to the study of municipal arithmetic 


becomes of 


instead of the study of Florentine portrait 
painters would advance the cause of 
womer iffrage more than the smartest 
book ever written about it A year's 
application to the railroad influences on 
state polities, with candid and intelligent 








computation of the same, would have more 
effect on a state legislature than any 
number of the most convincing resolutions 
or memoria 
What Printer’s Ink Will Do 

There is something fur about a lad) 
in a lace waist and f: SKIrt asking tor 
the ballot; but Miss Tarbell's exposure of 
the Standard Oil Company, and her even 
more significant revelations of the high 
tariff trust re not humorous \ few 
tho nd equally well-informed women 
with a place to publish what they discover, 
\ go far toward furnishing the price 
o rage Once they fix their amazing 
genius for tattling upon the ugly, bob 
tailed, masculine negligences in the national 
hou eeping, instead of upon their own 
cake-recipe shortcomings, suffrage will be 
actually offered ay the bribe of silence 

| his does not imply that men as citizens 
are more corrupt than women will be when 
they become citizens, but that as vet 
women have no such record for corruption 
as men i politic s, and this vives them a 


momentary ad\ 


ant 


iornoe one caneve! 


ize of a generation 


i imagine 


or 
what faults 


women will develop as citizens 

The objection is sometimes made that 
women could never defend the country in 
time of war, and that to the country's 
defenders belong the peculiar privileges of 
eitizenship This objection nearly alway $ 
comes from that class of men that has 
charge of the commissary departments 
during a military era, departments that 


could be much better conducted by women 
food 


who know more about the value of 





and clothing. And with women in charge, 
these men might also be released to show to 
a better advantage upon the fighting-line 
of the country’s defense than they do now 
putting down their weaker womenkind. 

The ballot has already been too care- 
lessly bestowed in this country, and one 
of the greatest problems that the next 
generation is to face will be disfranchising 
enough of the people. And nothing should 
be added to the increasing political confu- 
sion of our times by enfranchising all women 
at once 

Meanwhile a question of interest is, in 
what region of this big country will women 
first obtain their rights? The general 
impression was that it would be the West, 
but this is a mistake growing out of the 
fact that for a time there was a premium 
on votes in that section for the purpose of 
getting territories into the Union, and be- 
men were a trifle careless about 
guarding their own particular 
where liberties were so cheap. 
West stiffens into definite self-conscious- 
ness, women will find opposition to their 
political rights quite as strong there as in 
the East. 
ern woman will be better able to cope with 
such oppositions. She has acquired much 
of the bucking bronco’s disposition, har- 
nessed as she has been with the Western 
man, and she knows better than any other 
American woman the difference in effect 
upon him between bucking and shedding 
tears, which is an essential thing to know 
in dealing politically or prudently with any 
kind of man 


cause 


The South to Lead 


But really it is the woman of the South 
who has the largest hope and the best 
chance of political recognition. This grows 
out of the fact that there is less opposition 
between the sexes down there. Southern 
men and women are still very much in love 
with one another. No other man treats 
his womenkind with so much kindness and 
deference 

And again, while the women are no 
more the equal of men in brains there than 
elsewhere, they have, perhaps, had more 
leisure for self-improvement > dl any other 
class of their countrywomen~—a_ leisure 
they have not appreciated until within 
recent years The intelligent Southern 
woman has now fewer prejudices, broader 
views, more common-sense than is to be 
found elsewhere, even though she is not so 
highly educated. She is, of course, much 
better informed and more cultivated than 
the Southern man, which is infinitely to 
his credit, because he has been too busy 
preserving her from drudgery and pro- 
viding her and his children with comfort- 
able surroundings to his own 
faculties beyond the purely business prop- 

itions involved in his escape from 
poverty. This is why he has lost rank 
at Washington His mind is narrow, 
cupid t ni scorched him inevitable 
faults developed by his dire distress and 
need It is the Southern man’s wife 
and daughters who show most those 
qualities which made Southern statesmen 
of earlier times men of grace and distinc- 
tion And our women there probably 
understand better than any others the 
genth of winning their franchise rights. 
A suffragette could not be born in this 
the most rabid dust we have does 
not make anything more forbidding in the 
woman-being than a rather positive W. C. 
T. U. lady. It is astonishing how rapidly 
during the last two or three vears the con- 
viction has grown among Southern women 
that they must have suffrage; but there 
is no “‘agitation,’’ and there never will be 
an} rhey will simply begin to vote when 
they all make up their minds to it. And 
the men will count the women’s ballots 
in with their own, without any misgivings 
about their women becoming less attract- 
ive or faithful beeause they have taken a 
notion to vote for themselves. This may 
seem at surdly optimistic to those who do 
not know that it is the first and second 
nature of every Southern man to humor 
his womenkind in every possible way. And 
I stick to my prediction that he will be the 
first man in this country to concede to her 
the rights of citizenship. 
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HE 2oth century American shoe involves the evolution 
of a nation. Its development typifies American prog- 
No one genius is responsible for its present 
prestige, for no one brain could solve the problems necessary i 
to its perfection. 


ress, 


i 
we owe much and our debt will never grow less. In and { 
about Brockton—the home of the Packard—are compassed i 
thousands of the deservedly highest paid shoe workmen in the iH 
world. So far in their work they have sustained their reputa- 
tion for continued and unvarying excellence. Of them it 
might be said, ‘‘ Eternal vigilance is the price of improvement.”’ 

It is generally conceded that male workers, while they 
cost more, make the best men’s shoes, which is why nearly ] 
seventy-five per cent of the employees in our large factory | 
men. We strive incorporate in the Packard the 
essentials of an ideal that will stand up under 
both town and country wear 


are 


to 


Yet to the pioneers of the shoe industry in Massachusetts } 

{ 

; | 
snoe — one 

| 


- —— - one 


All we ask is that you give it a fair trial. You should wear 
Packard—you owe it to your feet and your purse : ; 
Ask your dealer, no matter where. Send for free Catalogue Ii 
MADE ONLY BY I 
M. A. PACKARD COMPANY J 
{ 


BROCKTON, MASSACHUSETTS 























“Concrete Construction About 
the Home and on the Farm” 


A Book sent Free to Home 
Owners and Home Builders 


This 168-page book tells of the smaller uses of concrete in improving and 
beautifying the home. It is a suggestive, practic al book that should be in the 
hands of every suburbanite and farmer in the United States—one that will 
teach you that the real success of concrete construction —the permanent suc- 
cess — depends upon whether the best cement is used in making the concrete. 


Send for this book today. 
PORTLAND 


ATLAS cEeMENT 


is the product of plants having the largest output in the world; the cement that is 
being used in the Panama Canal; the cement that is made from the real cement 
materials; the cement thatis always pure and uniform ana made only in one grade. 


Other books on the subject of concrete construction, available to all who are interested, inc lude : 


Concrete Houses and Cottages, Vol. |. Large Houses . 

Vol. Il. Small Houses 
Concrete in Highway Construction 
Reinforced Concrete in Factory Construction (delivery charge) 
Concrete in Railroad Construction : Ag 
Concrete Cottages 


Concrete Country Residences (out of 2.00 


If your dealer cannot supply you with 
Atlas, write to 
THE ATLAS PORTLAND CEMENT co. 


DEPT. 62, 30 BROAD ST., NEW YORK 


print) 
Largest Output of any Cement 

in the World. Over 

50,000 Barrels per day 


Company 
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The Stearns—The Safest 
Car That’s Made 


























Some people say we spend too much on the It grows better with uss A Stearns 1 
Stearns. They say and believe that a lower usually at its zenith after 15,00¢ ] 
cost buys as good a car as they want. 
A Stearns owner doesn't change cars eac 
u 1ey outgrow oO ypinions i . 
But they outgrow those opinio rhe silanes — on 
eventual car is always a Stearns for the man , 
sii . , You se o second-} i Ste A 
who wants the best. 
ownel et worl! t otea cal 
Some buy or Sé ‘, some for its power he has 1 ised and ab 1 it ~*~ | 
ome buy it for safety, e fo oats € he has misuseac and abused it he a sy 
some for its beautiful lines. And they i 
2very I yf a motor car envi th 
variably find that lower-priced cars cost Every owner of a moto —_ : 
: “1 V et ) >t rr will « le« 1 
more than the Stearns 1n the end. Stearns Yet the Stearns will cost | be 30-60 H. P. Chassis with Limousine Body 
the lo ri t t {the cl pe r 
Our E i a 
ur Extravagant Costs H 
. A t 
The Ultimate Car pape lies i sigpradh pice Pega 
Our costs, it 1s true, are extravagant. Our 5 he cart . e Sta 
ste y » ff y > j re 
steel is made from imported ores. Phere was a ti durci — { I . , 
Our annular ball bearings cost three times periment — when it w well to buy cheaper: tigat will invariably ( the St 
the ordinary. cars. 
, ~ 
Some of our parts are twice as strong as Every year brought many improve Our Beautiful Styles 
is necessary—the parts on which safety ments. Style ind mechanism wi ; 
- - { UA r ‘ } 
IanendAc netantly har of toh 1. 
le pends. constantly Changing A high-grad e] : ed " 7 
: well as a low-grade, might be out of date 2 ; 
We spend $40,000 per year on our experi : ‘ looks the aristocrat. And t me has 
in a yeatl 
ment department seeking to get our parts : tood for the best that \ t 1 iotordon 
stronger and better. But those days are over Engines 
: , 4 . I t ti ¢ I ( W 
« , lx Y of anvuthing | tter thar +} 
Every important part is made in our fac CaS GSCRER ae ’ ything better than the want < to know hov thirteen vears. th 
tory — made without regard to cost. Stearns as made today Stearns } ——- , t it 
On many a part we spend ten times what Now the wisest way is to buy a car to keep eo Will 
we need to —just to get the limit of strength. till you wear it out wes , “ - 
- 4 { 4 I 


But Note the Result The man who does that wants the tn rns eianseetiniaenienleneeianiianaiiaitt 


} 
A Reminder 


He wants the power — the wonderful reserve 
The F. B. Stearns Co., 
Cleveland, Ohio 


The Stearns is the sturdiest car on the power —that more than meets every require 


market. ment. 
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A Popular Model 
30-60 H. P. Chassis with Toy Tonneau Body — either shaft or side chain drive 





“The White Line Radiator Belongs to the Stearns” 








1. “Shaving’s a torture 
with my tender skin.” 
NK e ee 
bs = an 
: = : 
: 2. “What! No 


more new bl ides. 


What a nuisance!” 


Only two motions—just sprinkle the 
lather your face. 


wet bi ush, 


i Fresh soap with every shave. No sc ap that touches 
3. “Hello, here’s j 


hyge + Benet brush or skin is used again. No rubbing soap on 
this sample of Colgate 's ae fac ak latl . 

. Lespees ace, nO Making lather in cup. 
Ruch ee Pords, | ) am 


‘Rapid,’ eh!” 


Hathaway Building 
“| have examined Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Powder 
on the open market 1 find it to be notably 
uncombined alka 
“It is aseptic, a 1 used for shaving, it is germ i 
July 10, 1909 igne FRANK B. GALLIVAN, PI 
(Reports of ot}! eminent chemist 1 reque 


8 given on req st 


4. “It’s got to bea , s dill bein cee Wiccaaceas Pepe Pe 
‘rapid shave’ for me get _ 
an scuein O: lea 3 The gui kest and cleanest way of mak- 
s morning ily é Gis ot F 
dull blad t _ Pas ‘ ing a lather as lasting and delightful as 
yagde too, 
that made by our famous Shaving Stick 


COLGATE & CO., Dept. P, 55 John Street, New York 


Makers of € ashmere Bouquet Soap 








8. “The blade did pull 9. “Plenty of time for 

5. “*Sprinkle a little 6. “‘Lather your face?’ 7. “Isn't this smooth! yesterday. It must be this breakfast this 
powder on the wet brush?’ MY’! that’s fine. It certainly And | thought the blade 
Simple, isn't it?” is rapid.” \ 


morming | 
powder that makes the dif only wish I had another face 
vas dull.” ference.” i 


to shave 





